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QUEEN. 



MADAM, 

j F the following Dtfcourfe is 39 
Happy in its Execution, as it is 
Important in its Defign, It will 
— ,?1] not be, (give me leave to fay) al- 
together unworthy of a Royal Patronage. 

T H E Defign is of great Confequeuce; and 
I think, New: It is to remove a Prevailing, 
and Inveterate Miftake, which firft fprang, 
and now thrives in a Soil too indulgent to it, 
and a Soil too difficultly fubdued, the Pride, 
and Ill-Nature, and Melancholy, and Vice of 
Mankind. I mean, Madam, That falfe O- 
pinion, That Reflection on Providence, " That 
" This World is, in its own Nature, That is, 
" by God's Appointment, a World of Sorrow, 
A 2 



DEDICATION. 

" a Scene of Mifery, a Vale of Tears; and 
! ' that to Be in it, is to Be wretched una- 
" voidably." Whereas this Treatife fhall en- 
deavour to make it manifeft, That Providence 
is not only Gracious in the Compofition, ftu- 
dious of the Accommodation, Preventive of the 
Accidents, Corrective of the Miftakes, and li- 
beral to the Wants, but lavifli alfo to the 
Luxuries of Man ; arid that God does not only 
permit, but enable us, and not only enable, 
but enjoin us, to be Happy; Happy, to 
much greater Degree than we are, That is, 
than we chufe to be. 

N O R is that Error I combat, an .Error of 
the Vulgar, Unlearned, or Sinful only; But 
the Learned, Wife, and Good, have fatally 
contributed their facred Authority towards the 
Propagation, and eftablifhment of it: Either 
through Inadvertency, or the Refentment of 
prefent Pain, or an indtlcreet, tho' well in- 
tended Zeal, in the Recommendation of a Bet- 
ter World. 



MOST of them have, as it were cafually, 
let fall from their Pens, which purfued forr 
other Principal Point, too fevcre, and unguard- 
ed Immmtions to the Difcredit of our frej'ent 
St«te X. Many have made an Invective on this- 
Luc, ;i genera/ Drift that mingled itfelf in all 
their 
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their Difcourfes, and Conventions: And fans 
have made it their particular Theme, and a- 
vowedly, deter m in ately, and ftriclly drove at 
this very Point; without adjoyning the true 
■Caufes, the proper Cures, the right UJes, and 
falutary Effafls of our Misfortunes and Pains; 
and thus have left Grounds, of Future Argu- 
ment againft the Goodnefs, and thrown a Pre- 
fent Cloud over the Glory of the Great Difpo- 
fer of Events, the King of Time, and of Eter- 
nity, 

LET, Madam, One of Hismoft fliining 
Reprefentatives on Earth, patronize, and vin- 
dicate a Vindication of His Providence -, Let 
One of the Principal Ornaments of Human 
Life indulge a True Eftimate of it; Let Her 
gracioufly defend a Refutation of an Error, 
which flows from a Decay of That Faith, of 
which our dread Sovereign is the great De- 
fender; and, which leads to a Corruption of 
That Morality, of which her own correct 
Conduct is the diftinguiih'd Glory. Let that 
Queen, who is nearly concern'd in the fad 
Occafion that turned my Thought on this Sub- 
ject, take it into Her Prote&ion; Her Pro- 
tection will recommend it to the World, and 
Her Example will fupply the Defects of this 
Compofition on it. 

A 7 AND 
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AND, Madam, As your Example will 
affift me, So that Good Providence, whofe 
Ways I prefume toafiert, Grant, that Your 
Fortune may toot That Your moft facrcd Ma- 
$cfty, from this joyful, and unclouded Morning 
of your Reign, may fhine forth a long, and 
illuftrious Day, as an unanfwerable Inftance 
t>f Temporal Happinefs, and an unqueftionable 
Heir of Eternal, is the conftant, and fervent 
• Prayer of, 



MADAM, 



Tour MajeJIfs moft Qhdient % 
JbtJ moft Dutiful Sub}eft % 



B. Young. 




The PREFACE. 



I 



KNOW not well why, but the Paffions 

are a Favourite Subjeft with Mankind: 

"The Reafon may poffibly be, Becaufe Men 

are much concern' d with them, both as to 

tbetsfelves, and Others; and where we 

;ve a Self-concern, we have an Attention- Or, Be- 

avfe they are fuch Powerful-, and Univerfal Springs, 

'hat almoft all the Pleafures, Pains, Defigns, and 

Atlions of Life are owing to Them; and therefore it is 

r Intereft to know tl.tm well; Or, Becaufe every 

'an carrying them in his own Breafi, He thinks he 

ows them well alreadyj and is therefore an Able Judge 

fuch Compofitions; And thus his Pride has a Fond- 

ttefs for them: Or> Becaufe the Paffions, like the 

Boy at the Fountain, fall in love with their own Re- 

prefentation: Or, Becaufe many are all Taffion, and 

if Men conftder a Treatife on the Paffions, as a Hi- 

flory of tbemfelves, it is no wovMr they read it with 

Pkajure. Or, Becaufe what a mofi celebrated An- 

tient writ on this Subjtii is loft, to the great Regret 

" the Learned, and Polite World, which is ftudhus 

' fame Reparation of that Lofs; and the more fo, be- 

•jtfe what other Antients have left on that Head, is 

perfeit and Short. 

BEING fenfible how difficult it is to gain At- 
tention forlVorks of Divinity, I have infijted more on 
the Paffions, than any other Head of the following 
Difeourfe; in hopes of a more welcome Reception pre- 
paid for it, by that general Tafte, or Difpofition of 
Heart, which I have mentioned- I have marked thi 
Diftinftions, and Peculiarities of the Paffions, with 
fame Care. 

A French Author, has treated of them with fuch 
Accuracy, andApplaufe, that it conciliated to him tbe+ 
A 4 parti- 
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p articular Favour of a celebrated Vfyetn, who inept 
for the Death of the Author of that Piece y though 
Jhe bud never feat the Man. 

BUT He had a wrong Byafs on him through the 
Whole to the Prejudice of it; Nor could I reap any 
Advantage from Him beftde that of having fuch an Ex- 
ample of Induflry, and Difcernment ; of which,- wbai 
ufe I have made I do not Hope, but Fear the Reader 
mill too eajily perceive. That Author indeed difplays 
she Pafftons at large, and purfues them into all their 
feveral Branches, whereas I could find Room for the 
Primary, or radical Pafftons only-, at prefent -, but 
they may, one Day /boot, under her Majefiy's benign 
Influence, (who like the §>ueen above-mentioned, is the 
greeitcfi Encourager of Arts) and give that one Tree 
of Human Knowledge its entire Growth. 

BUT as Imperfetl as the Difcourfe now is, (cf 
which I am very fenfible) I perfuadc myfclf the Rea- 
der will find an Uncommon Variety in it ; And that 
the Obfervations, which are by no Means drawn from 
Books, but the Life, are fofar Juft, that any one zvho 
is at the Pains of looking on them, may psffbly find 
Truths which his own Experience can at left, and thus 
be a Witnefs, as well as a Judge 'of what is Here 
written : He may find fonts Traces, fame Features of 
his own Condition, as the Trojan met his own Piffure 
on a Foreign Shore. Iwijh, (a rare IVtfh in a Writer) 
that I could Is refitted in what if- Here advanced, for 
the Truths are very melancholy. I hope the 
Great Length will be cxcifed, ftnee the Nature of the 
■fi'y have betrayed we into a much 
greater Tranjgfeffion againfi the Common Limits of 
■ -'■ling. 

IF this Piece in any tolerable Degree anfwer its 

Tj'>, a Perujal wHl'nst be thrown away upon it. For 

I look on it as one of the Defiderata in Literature, and 

that of the uecrefl, and mofi General Concern to Man. 
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Co loss. iii. 2. 

Set your Affetlions on Things 
above, and not on Things 
on the Earth. 






E by no Means queftion, but that the 
Birth, and Lite, and Death, and 
Refurre&ion of our Lord, Were Afts 
of infinite Merit; Merit fufficient to 
fatisfy God's Juftice, and bring Sin- 
ners to the Terms of Reconcilement, and Salvation : 
But we muft not imagine that they wrought! any 
Change, orConfufion in- the Nature of Things. God 
is as pure as ever, and Iniquity is as much his A- 
verfion: Though he can be reconciled to Sinners-, 
he cannot be reconciled to Sin; and tho' the Sinner 
may be laved, he cannot be /aval imlefs he, firft, 
he changed; for Heaven has no more Admittance 
for Corruption, than it had before. And therefore 
the unchangeable Holinefs of God requires, that, 
notwidiftanding all our Lord has done to lave us, 
we mould Itill ivcrk out oar envn Salvation, by a 
Conformity to his Examp/e, as well as a Depen- 
dance on his Merit: nor, moil impioufly, make 
his Merit an Encouragement of Sin. 

FOR 



2 A True EJlimale of Human Life. 

FOR this-R*»fon, the Chriftjan is called on to 
be born, to live, to die, and to rife again, in a 
Mcral Senfe; for in the Natural* all thefe A&s are 
Acts of Neceflity. Thefe Expreftlons import fo 
many feveral Stages in the Chriftian Courfe. 

BY Nature we are born of Flefh and Blood, 
which gives us a Conftitution fond of what \spre- 
fent, and carelefs of what is future: And there- 
fore to fecure the future, we are told, that the 
Spirit of God is a new Principle of Life, which, 
when received into the Soul, will impreft on it new 
Thoughts, new Aims, and new Defrres ; and to re- 
ceive this Principle, and thefe lmpreflscuw, is the 
Chriftian Birth. 

BY Nature we live a Life of Senfe and Self- 
will, which is deftruttive of our eternal Intereft; 
and therefore we are enjoined to take the Wili 
of (Thrift for our Rule, and his Practice for our Ex- 
ample; and this is the Chriftian Life. 

BY Nature we die thro* a Separation of Soul 
and Body; but this Separation makes it well with 
none, with whom jt was not well before; and there- 
fore we are enjoined to die to Sin; and this is the 
Chriftian Death. 

By Nature (or by God's Appointment in Na- 
ture) we are to life again, whether wc will, or no; 
but nothing that is of pure Force can produce an 
Effect to any one's fpiritual Advantage-, and there- 
fore are we to rife by Choice; that is, by fitting our 
Affections on Things above; and this is the Chriftian 
Refitrrcfticn; the Perfection of the Chriftian State, 
and that which the Text particularly calls for. 

I SHALL begin with explaining the Words, 
•The firft Word in the original Text contains the 
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•whole A& of our Duty: We tranflate it, fet your 
AffetHom; but mare is implied in it. We cannot: 
Jove any Thing -without judging of its Worth; or 
can wc judge of the Worth of any Thing, without 
taking it into our 'Thoughts; and the Word figni- 
fies each of thefe Acts, to * think, to -f judge, and 
to || love. Thus the whole Signification of the 
Word not ■ only teaches us the whole Aft of our 
Duty, but likewife the Method neceflary for the 
Practice of it ; think, judge, and then love. 

THE next Words are Things above: Shewing 
the Object of our Duty. Now Things above, in 
the Style of Scripture, fignifie the Things of 
Grace, and the Tilings of Glory. The Things of 
Grace, are Holinefs, Juftice, Temperance, Chari- 
ty, and all other Chriftian Virtues. Prov. xv. 24. 
The Way of Life is above to the Wife, that he may de- 
part from Hell beneath; that is, every wife Man 
will be religious ; for this is the Way above, that 
upper, exalted Way that leads to Life: But Sin is 
the low, and ignominious Way; fo low, that there 
is nothing beneath it but Hell, to which it leads. 

SECONDLY, by Things above, are meant 
the Things of Glory; as the beatifick Vifion of 
God, the Prefence of Chrift, the Converfation of 
Angels, the Fellowlhip of Saints i Bodies glorified, 
SouIb ennobled, Faculties enlarged, and entertained 
with tranfporting Objects, and replenilhed with un- 
mixed Joys! All thefe Things are meant by Things 
above j And one would imagine that an Injunction 
could not be ungrateful, to fet ear AffeSlions on 
Things like thefe. 

AND 
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4 A True Ejii mate of Human Life. 

AND yet it is ungrateful to moil of u%; and 
that for this Reafon, becaule there are Things on 
the Earth too, Things contrary in their Nature, 
and inconfiftent in their Choice, with the Things 
now mentioned: Pleaiant Things, and fuch whofc 
Pleafures are prefent, and palpable, and always at 
hand : Pleafurcs of Appetite and Senie, thofe win- 
ning Matters, under whole Dominion we fpend the 
firft of our Years for want of Reafon, and (too of- 
ten) the reft, in fpite of it: Pleafurcs, that thro* 
their Number, and Opportunity, and PrepoflefTion, 
and Cuftom, get fuch a fatal Attendant, that unlefs 
we are always on our Guard againft them, our Love 
of Things above will either never fpring, or (what 
is all one) never come to Maturity. And this is 
the Reafon of that Caution fuperaddcd in the \,i\\ 
Words of the Text, net on Things on the Earth, 

HAVING thus explained the Words, I pro-' 
ceed to fhew the particular Method of pradtiftng the 
■Duty contained in them ; which confifts {as I have 
already intimated ) in thofe three A&s ; Firft, Think- 
ing of; Secondly, Judging; Thirdly, Loving the 
Things above. 

TO think of them is the beginning of our. Du- 
ly. Nothing can Act on the Soul but by the Me- 
diation of Thought ; that which we tliink not of» 
moves us no more than that which is not: And 
therefore it is not fo much the Beauty, or Excel- 
lency, or Gratefulnefs, or Fitnefs of an Object as 
Thought that makes us Jove. The Objec~t brings 
in the Matter, but Thought gives the Form to 
the Paffion, and if we think not of a Thing, it is 
impoIEble we fhould love it, be it never fo 
lovely. 
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IF therefor we would work, ourfrlves to a _ 
>T Zeal for Things above, it is necefiiiry that we 
ould allow Diiiicivrs Itatcd Ssalbns of thinking on 
em: We muft call them into our Mind, and 
iake them the Matter of our ferious Contempla- 
tion, and then die moll defirable Things will cer- 
tainly move in, us a fuitable Dcfue. 

NOR is It ftrangc that Thought mould be ne- 
ceGary to give us an AffeStion for Things Spiritual 
and remote, when it is neceflary to give us a Per- 
ception of Tilings fenfibh, and at band. The Eye 
may be open on an Object which it does not fee t 
and the Ear ftruck with Sounds which it does not 
hear, if Thought is intenfcly engaged another Way. 
Rut fmall Attention, indeed, is neeefiary to givs 
Things fenfible, and prefent their full Force on us. 
And this is the Reafon of that Advantage which 
earthly Things have on our Choice, above heaven- 
ly: They are immediate -, their Prefence is their 
Power. ' But religious Thought, and that only, can 
rob them of this fatal Advantage-, which is a (trong- 
Argument for the Practice of this Duty; Thought 
ran make abfent Things prefent, take away die 
Diftance between Earth ana Heaven, ami rriake an 
i-ternal Good, though future, a better Entertain- 
ment, and fuller Satisfaction to the Mind, than 
all the Pleafores of Sin, though at hand. 

! CONFESS, indeed, fince Heaven forces 
itfelf on our Thoughts, from a thoufand Occa- 
fions, whether we will, 'or no-, that many think 
of Heaven, and yet do not defire it as much as 
they ought; but this I affirm, that every Man de- 
flics it in Proportion to his Thinking: For no Man 
but wifhts for Heaven, while Heaven is on his Mind \ 
and if every tranfient Glance of Thought can pro- 
i cure 
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cure a Wijb, it is a good Argument, that a fixed 
and frequent Contemplation would product no lefs 
than an effectual U r iil. If therefore we affect not 
Heaven enough, it is becaufe we contemplate it too 
little. 

INDEED there is one ftrange Confideratiori 
which offers itfelf on this Subject : Since our com- 
mon Notion of Things above reprefents them as 
infinitely preferable to ail other, how is it poffible 
that they mould not ever engage our Thoughts? 
How is tt poffible, that Mankind which abhors no- 
thing fo much as Pain, mould not be for ever me- 
ditating on that Place, which we confefs to be the 
Seat of perfect Exemption from it? How is it 
poffible, that Mankind which toils out a weary' 
Life in eager Purfuits of every appearance sfGood r 
mould forget That which we confefs the Supreme * 
For it is too manifeft, that as the Thoughts of 
Heaven, and heavenly Things, enter moft rarefy 
into our Minds, fo they hang the moft loofely there, 
and are fooneft diflodged from their (lender Hold 
on ns. Every new Object, tho' never fo trifling, 
foreign, or abfurd, is fufficient to divert us from 
the Importance of them. 

THE Holy Scripture is frequent in aflerting, 

that the Devil is actually, and perpetually conrer- 
fant among us. His End and Bufinefs being to fe> 
duce, deceive, and deftroy. Nor can there be a 
greater human Demonftration of this Truth, than. 
this ltiftance of our Thoughts, with regard to the 
Contenrplation of eternal Happinefs j wherein their 
Slackness, Avocations, Starting?;, Wanderings, and 
Interruptions, are fo unaccountable, fo contrary to 
their Nature and Manner of Attention, when ap- 
plied to worldly Objects, that they cannot feem to 
recetve tlieir Conduct from arry Principle, either 
Volun- 
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Voluntary, or Mechanical, that is purely within 
ourfelvcs, but from the extrinfick Influence, .mil 
Injection of that eTil Spirit. And accordingly we 
find him charged, Mat. xiti. it), with this Very FacT: 
of matching away GwA Thoughts from the Heart 
of Man. 

AND, incteed, if Men but grant that there is 
fnch a Power, and that he can temps us, (which, if 
we deny, we muft ceafe to be Chriftians,) the Other 
follows of itfrff : For (he Region of the Soul, in 
which the Devil forges his Wiles to deceive us, is 
the lmtgwatimi, and his M&iw of working is by 
forming Images, or exciting Motions there, which 
bMtMbe the immediate Matter of our Thought ; and 
his 'time of working is then particularly, when he 
perceives our Minds art: religioully dilpofed ; for 
then he is moil afraid of looflng his Hold on us. 
And thence comes to pafs (what! fear all of us havt- 
perceived) that at the Seafons of Devotion a Lan- 
guor, and Inattention often comes over us, which 
we feel neither before, nor after: For then espe- 
cially, he attempts our Imagination, and throngs it 
with foreign Matter. As therefore my text requires 
the felting our Thoughts 6n Things above, in order to 
create fuch a Relifh, and kindle fuch a Defire as is 
due to them •, fo, in order to lttting our Thoughts 
on them, it is neceflary to fuperadd this Rulej That 
in the Seafons afiigncd for fuch Contemplation, we 
ihould always guard our Thoughts with that Pe- 
tition in the Lord's Prayer, Deliver us from EviU 
that Evil-one (as it may be rendered) who is ever 
hovering found us to fnatch away good Thoughts 
from our Hearts. 

BUT a Perfuafivc to ferious Contemplation (and 
nothing lels than ferious Contemplation isfufficient) 
muft feem ftrange to lb gay an Age, which has di- 
itinguifhed 
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tHngutfhed iticlf by nothing more, than by carry-' 
ing Diveriions to their greateft, and moft expenfive 
Height; Diverjiorts, which are the Reverfe of fe- 
rious Thought: An age, which particularly 

faid with Sempronia, * Pfallere, fc? faltart titgan- 
tius quam necejfe eft Proba. Pecuniae, an Fama; mi- 
nus farcer et baud facile difcerneres. I cannot there- 
fore but repeat what cannot, I think, tart of fome 
Effect on all that hear it attentively. 

" AH! my Friends! while we laugh, allThini_ 
" are ferious round about us: God is ferious, wh< 
" cxercifeth Patience toward us; Chrift is ferious, 
*' who fhed his Blood for us; the Holy Ghoft is fa* 
" rious, who ftriveth againft the Obftinacy of our 
" Hearts; the Holy Scriptures bring to our Ears 
*' the moft ferious Things in the World j the Holy 
" Sacraments reprefent the moft ferious, and awful 
" Matters; the whole Creation is ferious in ferving 
" God, and us; all that are in Heaven, or Hell, 
" are ferious; how, then, can we be gay?" To 
give thefe excellent Words their full Force, it 
fhould be known, that they came not from the 
Priejlbood, but the Court; and from a Courtier as 
eminent as England ever boafted. 

I SHALL now proceed to my fecond Head, 
Judging of the Things above; which is the fecond 
Act of our Duty. As judging of them without 
thinking, which fome do, (or our Conventions and 
Preffes would not be fo guilty as they are,) is pre- 
pofterous; fo thinking of them without judging, is 
incompetent, and Ihort. We muft therefore judge 
likewifeof the Things above; that is, we muft think 
of them comparatively, weigh them againft all other 
Things, that may pofiible ftand in Competition 
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with them; and fo on a rational, and mature De- 
liberation, give them that Preference which they lo 
well deferve. 

NOW this fecond Act of the Soul is neceflary 
for the fixing our Affections, for this Rcafon; be- 
caufe the fimpleAct of Thinking, indifferently raills 
our Love to every Thing that is pleafurable ; but 
when Judgment comes to examine, and difcern be- 
tween thole pleafurable Things, it will find that 
fome of them mull: be forgone, and rejected of Ne- 
ceffity, becaufe they are inconfiftent ivith, and de- 
ftructive of each other. And this, in a particular 
Manner, is the Cafe between things above, and things 
vpoti the Earth; both of them offer Pleafures, and 
fuch Pleafures as muft neceffarily engage our Af- 
fections, on our firft Contemplation of them : But 
thofe rwo kinds of Pleafures are inconfiftent; fo 
contrary to each other, both in their Nature, and 
their Means; that it is impoflible for one Soul to 
purfue both; fuch, therefore, as entertain a di- 
ffracted Inclination for both of them, are called in 
Scripture, Men of two Souls. 

SINCE, then, it is neceflary to chuff one, in 
order to enjoy either, let our Judgment examine 
thefe two Competitors for our Affections, Things 
above, and Things upon the Earth, and fee which of 
them is moft likely to bring in the fulleft. Satis- 
faction to our Souls. 



Con 



FIRST, let us put this World in the Ballance; 
id to avoid Confufion in lb wide a Subject, let us 
leparatelyconfider the different Orders, slges. Aims, 
Relations, Confiitutiens, Tempers, and Pajfwns of 
Men; and fee this Variety united in Uneafinefs and 
Complaint. 

B JIRST, 
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FIRST, As to their Orders. The Peafant 
complains aloud ■, the Courtier in Secret repines : In 
Want, what Diftrefs ? In Jffiuence, what Satiety ? 
The Great are under as much Difficulty to expend 
with Pleafure, as the Mean to labour with Succefs. 
In Retirement, what Olcitancy, what Heavincfs ? 
In the World, what Conflict, what Fatigue ? The 
Ignorant, thro* ill-grounded Hope, are dilappointci' 
the Kntnving, thro' Knowledge, defpond. Igni 
ranee occasions Miftake ; Miftake Dilappointmem 
and Difappointment is Mifery : Knowledge, on t' 
other hand, gives true Judgment : And true Jud_ 
ment of Things below, gives a Demonstration < 
their Insufficiency to our Peace. Good Fortune make 
the Will undifciplined and diflblute, the Imagination 
vain, the Passions ftrong, and the Underftandin; 
weak : A miferable State ! Jjjlit'tion is the bell Scho- 
of Wiidom ; no Volumes are an Equivalent for tl 
Necessity of Reflection that lays us under ; but thei 
it mull be confefled we pay dear for its Inftniction : 
And fince the End of Wifdom is to lead us to Pica 
fure, what fignifies that Wifdom which is accoj 
panied with Pain ? 

THE Marriage State only may be the ; 
happy, but is the moft dangerous ; as fruitful i 
Calamities, as it is of Relations ; whofe Capacity 
of being our greateft Pleasures, is Hkewife their Ca- 
pacity of being our greateft Pains. And if we con- 
lult Experience more than Reafon in this Point, we 
have Grounds to fear the word. Nor is Reafon en- 
tirely on the other fide -, for if there are more Vices 
than Virtues, more unfortunate than fortunate Ac- 
cidents in Life, theBallance, in this State, will pro- 
bably turn againftus: The Good in it we look on as 
our Due, and therefore receive it coidly, and with- 
out a proper Emotion of Heart -, the Bad is un- 
expected, 
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expected, and therefore keen theRefentment of it : 
The Shaft is fharp j the Surprize dips it in Potion, 
and doubles our Anguifh. Both Parties look on all 
that the other can do for them as an abfolute Debt • 
This Notion leaves Both a much lefs Power to ob- 
lige, than to difgufi ; and conlcquentiy makes Dif- 
quicts almoft unavoidable. 

THE Slate of Cekbacy, unlefs it can work out 
an artificial Happinefs for the Abfence of Evils, 
which requires a peculiar Strength of Mind, is a 
defert, melancholy, and difconfolate State : At the 
Maturity of Life, tender Affections awake in the 
Heart, which demand their proper Objects, and 
pine for the want of them. In this State ot Celeba- 
cy, they muft either be extinguifbed, or continued 
without Gratification : The firji is a great Violence 
to Nature ; the fecond, her lifting Pain ; and a Pain 
of that Kind, which furnifhed the Platenijts with 
their principal Idea of Hell. Our Paternal Affec- 
tions muft be drawn off, like a Mother's Milk, or 
they will corrupt, and turn to Dileale. 

HUSBAND, and Father, are the Titles of 
Honour which Nature difpenfes, and endows them 
with greater Pleafure, than any Titles which For- 
tune can confer. They that refill the Impulfes of 
Nature, are refifted by Her, in their nr^ Schemes 
of Enjoyment ; and Nature is a powerful Adver- 
iary. He that has Children multiplies himfelf, and 
gives Happinefs many Channels by which to flow 
in upon him : Letting the Heart ftream out in 
Tendernels on its proper Objects, as it is the great- 
eft Duty, fo it is the greateit Bleffing of Lite : To 
have no one, to whom we heartily wifti well, and 
for whom we are warmly concerned, is a deplora- 
ble State. It may be laid, that Wtfdom will pro- 
vide us with fuch Objects, in every Condition : It 
B 2 may ; 
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may ; but it would coft us lefs Pains, if we fuffer 
Nature to eafe her of that Trouble. 

PERSONS of Birth, Riches, Power, and -1 
[tnls t thofe fliining, ami envied Characters, 1 
all their peculiar Evils, the Growth of their 

fpedtive States. 

FIRST, Perfons of Birth : Theft have ( 
Eye on their Ancestors j and would have their C 
ry fubfift on the Merit of the Dead. This 
World will not agree to, but thinks that an Argt 
ment for Attainments of their own, which the Great 
by Birth look on as their Exemption from the La- 
bour of them : Thus are they pain'd, where they 
expect Homage, to find Reproach. They contemn 
thofe of mean Extraction ■, and by that Contempt, 
as it were, exacl their Hate ; and generally have 
wha,t they exact, with the bad Confequences of it. 
Ardently they defire Honours, becaufe it is natu- 
ral to Men to defire an Accumulation of that Good, 
of which already they enjoy a Share : Hence a Dif- 
appointment in This Puriuit, is more fringing to 
them, than others. Who is truly more noble for 
his high Birth? He that defpifes it ; He that de- 
fpifes it as zPojfeffwn, but values it as an Incitement 
to Virtue. Their Appellations are their InJlrttiJors : 
They are ftiled Nohle, on a Prefumption that they 
retain die Virtue -, their Blood is Itill Generous, on 
a Prefumption that they retain the high Nature of 
their Anceftors. Their Riches are not iuffirient. 

SECONDLY, Men of Riches : Thefe Men, 
which is natural, are fo high in their Opinion of 
what they largely poffefs, that they think to have 
Riches, is to have every Thing; that, they think 
than the Price for, and Title to all the World can 
-yive, or Man enjoy. Hence high Expectations, and 
high 
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high Refentments, and every Evil is aggrandized by 
Thefe. Every wrong Accident is a Calamity, and not 
only a Calamity, but an Injury too -, for have not They 
a Title to better Things ? Others, when they are 
lick, are forry ■, but thefe are angry alio, and look 
on a Gout., or a Fever, as an Object of Refentment ■, 
which is Hill the ftranger, becaufe, for the mod 
Part, they invite them to their Habitations. 

THIRDLY, Men of Power ; They that have 
it in their power to make the Fortune, and Reputa- 
tion of others, may have, and often have as many 
Enemies, as thofe whole Fortune, and Reputation 
they do not make. For Men are lb fond of them- 
felves, as to think that All others can do, they Jhould 
do for them. This is unjuft, but this is true. And 
hence it is, that all the Uneafy, inltead of venting their 
Pallion by ftriking the Air, as it is natural for the 
peevifh in their Gulls of Rage to do, vent it often on 
Men in Power, by mooting their Arrows at them, 
even bitter words \ becaufe Men are apt to think they, 
contract an Importance, from the Importance of 
thofe they injure. Whereas it is rare that Men in 
Power give juft Offence to fuch as thefe : Ifthey in- 
jure, they ftoop not to thefe ; they level at the Great, 
for that gives their Dignity the higheft Satisfaction. 
The Great often jujily are, the Mean often, unjujlly 
will be, their Enemies. Where then are thejr Friends? 
They muft be few, and thofe few are more likely 
to be fecrct Enemies to Them, than to any others 
with whom they pals for Friends. Becaufe, Firft, 
Men of Power create the greateft Envy, which is 
~ Pajjion : Secondly, their Ruin would 



afford the largeft Plunder, and our own Emolument 
is our cbiefejt Jim. 

FOURTHLY, Men of Talents : If they do nor 
exerr them, it will coft them much Pains, and they 
may probably fail of Succefs, through Malice oisk- 
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cident, or Indifcretion of Choice. Or if they fucoeed 
in their Labour, their Labour may not fuccecd initi 
Reputation . r if it docs, it is only ferting them- 
felves a bard Tajk for the future ; for it is double 
Shame to fall beneath fhemfelves. Fame is generally 
thefeMens Aim-, and to fail of our Aim, be it ne- 
ver fo idle, is Infelicity. An Author at his Lamp 
tells himfelf in Triumph, now the Toil is almolt 
over, the Purchafe at hand, he is within a Month of 
Immortality. But on Publication he finds the Pay- 
ment deferred, deferred to the Day of his De.ith -, 
too late a Payment of That which he cannot tr.ui!- 
fer to his Heir. There is no ftronger Infatuation 
than this Defire of chimerical Immortality. It is ve- 
ry ftrange •, but the Secret of it is this : God im- 
planted in the Soul a violent Defire of Approbation, 
in order to ftimulate Men into an Attainment of his 
own Approbation, which is the moft valuable ; as 
he implanted in the Soul ftrong Hope, and Fear, 
and Love, that he himfelf might be the Obieft of 
them, as my Text directs : But as thefe AffeSllons, 
when they flop fhort on Temporals, become Pains \ 
fo this violent Defire of Approbation, when it fto] 
fhort at Men, becomes, tho' moft admirably 
in God's Defigrt, that ridiculous, and teeming 
unaccountable Folly of which I {peak : And t" 
wifeft of Men, not attending to this, have forr 
times ftarted in Surprize and Shame, on difca'v. 
ing that fome of their "nobleft Defigns had their R 
and Termination in that moft delpicable Point, 
Opinion of Men. Thus you fee that the Thi 
of Approbation, when mifapplied becomes a Folly 
and incurs Shame, which it would moft avoid. Am 
this is the State of the greateft Gifts that Omnipo- 
tence can beftow, when turned on improper End 
This, therefore, which might feem d'grejfive, is i 
fo i it tends to demonftrate the Miferies of this LL 
fince hence it appears, that we have Reafon 
ftaj 
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ftandin Dreadof the very £*w/&»o'« of our Nature, 
as well as the Imperfections of it. 

SECONDLY, Confider the different Ages : 
Young Men defire paffionately, and therefore are aff&t- 
lively difappointed. They defire chiefly Gratifica- 
tions of Senfe, and therefore foon impair their Appe- 
tites for them, and anticipate old Age by Infirmities. 

THEY are extreamly mutable in their Inclina- 
tions, and therefore as fome Things by Nature can- 
not, others, through their own Temper, Jball net 
ileafe them long. 

THEY are faftidious in their Pleafures, as think- 
ng the moft delicate and exalted, the Prerogative 
if their Time of Lite : Thus they rejeSt many, and 

•air the reft. 
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THEy are prone to Anger, becaufe unfubdued 
by Fortune, and unapprised by fVifdom of what they 
ought to expect : Hence are they difpleafed with 
others without Caufe, and then with themfelves, 
for being fo ; for generally their Senfe of being in the 
wrong is as quick, as their Propenfity to it, is ftrong. 

THEY have not a fufficient Regard for Things 
of Utility, (becaufe they never wanted,) and find the 
bad Effects of it ; what Pride can better tafte, pleafes 
Them more : Hence they are very tender of their 
Honour, before they have gained any ; and thus are 
they pained, not only about Things that are, but 
Things alfo, that are not. 

TH EY are credulous, becaufe unexperienced ; de- 
ceived, becaufe credulous 5 and outrageous, becaufe 
deceived : And hence, from too fond an Opinion, they 
are apt to conceive too inveterate a Dijlike for Man- 
kind -, asfruitfulaSourceof Evil,astheirjfr7JMi(lake. 
B 4 THE 
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THE young Man's Field of Reflection is (mail, 
for little is paft -, his Field of Hope is large, for much 
is to come ; which falling in with Vivacity of Spirits, 
and Vanity of Heart, he indulges it to the Exclu- 
fion of neceffary Fear, which is the Shield of Life ; 
and hence is he perpetually wounded in his Peace y 
Fortune^ Reputation, pr Healthy or All. 

H E delights in Extr earns, whereas Virtue is in the 
Mean, and Happinefs dwells with her. He is a 
Squanderer of Wealth* as well as of Health, Peace, 
and Reputation \ and by the Guilt of Youth, lays 
up Poverty for Age •, of which I am now to fpeak. 

A G E is infefted with Sufpicion, Excefs of Cau- 
tion, Difaffe5iion y Pujilanimity, Illiberality, Queru- 
loufnefs, Immodefty, Garrulity , Want of CompaJJion, 
folid Hatred, Morofenefs, inordinate Self-Love 9 ex- 
tream Covetoufnefs, and Diftempers. 

A N old Man is fufpicious, becaufe incredulous ; 
and incredulous, becaufe experienced. For the 
Knowledge, and Diftruft of Mankind are infeparable. 
Now he that lives in perpetual Sufpicion^ lives the 
Life of a Centind, of a Centinel never relieved ; 
whofe Bufinefs it is to look out for, and expeSi an 
Enemy, which is an Evil not very far fhort of 
perifhing by him. 

ALLIED to Sufpicion is Excefs of Caution j 
Wifdom, Coldnefs of Temperature, and fometimes 
Ill-nature, are mixed in this. I fhall chufe one In- 
ftance that includes them all : In Points of Specula- 
tion he rarely affirms, or denies any Thing pofitive- 
ly, though he is beft able to do it : He knows no- 
thing, but is of fetch an Opinion on moft Occafions ; 
by which, qne Thing he means, is, to call younger 

Men 
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Men Fools, (who delight in a more fangutne Stile) 
and thus, artfully, to gratify hisDifaffectionio them. 

H E is all Difajfeffion : I fpeak in general. He 
loves no body, becaufe formerly, very probably, 
his good Inclinations have been abuled ; befides, 
the Affections as naturally contract in the Evening 
of Life, as Flowers at the Departure of the Sun. 
Now he that loves none, enjoys none, nor is loved, 
or enjoyed by any. 

HE is Pujilanhnous, from decay of Spirits, and 
the Blows of Fortune. Now Pufilanimity is the 
Want of Hope, and Hope is the Cordial of Life. 

H E is <$uerulous, which is the Voice of Pufila- 
nimity i and an infallible Source or Contempt. 

HE is Illiberal, as knowing how hard it is to gain, 
and how eafy to lofi ; as likewife, from a growing 
Paffion for the Security of 'To-morrow % whereas To- 
Day is the Miftrefs of Youth. Now Illiberally is 
the Source of Hatred, as Generojity is of Love. 

H E is Immodefi, I mean hardened to the Eye, 
and unaffected with the Opinion of others, becaufe 
he difefteems them j and difefteems them, becaufe 
he knows them -, and Praife, and Difpraife we dif- 
efteem, when wedifefteem Thofe from whom they 
come. Now this Immodefty is a Source both of Ha j 
tred and Contempt. Befides, Virtue is always en- 
feebled by a Neglect of Praife, which is a P'ood of it, 

H E is Talkative, becaufe his largeft Scenes lie 
backward ; and his Talk on the paft, is always a Cen- 
fure on the prefeitt; Now he that cenfures, \sdifplcaf- 
ed. Befides, ibis Talkativenefs is difguftiag on two 
Accounts : Firft, as he is generally his own Theme j 
Secondly, 
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Secondly, as it runs counter to the Fire, and A< 
vity of younger Men, to whom he fpeaks. 

HIS ComfdJJion is fight, from his Familiarity 
with Misfortunes ; and his Hatred is [olid, more apt 
to vent itfelf in Deeds than Words, from the Matu- 
rity of his Wifdom, which loves Things effectual-, 
and to the Purpofe. Yin former Qualities put him 
in a State of War with Mankind : This, in a State 
of War that gives no Quarter. 



'elf. 



HE is Morofe, and an inordinate Lover of himfe 
The Firjt, becaiife he envies the Pleafures which he 
can't partake. There is no fuch Thing, atleaft, in 
our Climate, as a gay old Man 1 A Fly in Winter is 
for Nations nearer the Sun. He is the Second, be- 
caufe Men rife in Fondnefs for Things, in Propor- 
tion to their Hazard of lofing them ; and his Lil" 
is on the Departure. Hence abfurdly his Pa± 
for it increafes, as its Value fails. Now from all 
has been faid, 

HIS extream Covetoufmfs is accounted for. Mo- 
ney has two excellent Qualities for him : Firjl, it wil" 
do that for him, which no one will, willingly, do 
It will keep him Company, as it alwaysdoes ; it v " 
flatter him -, it will go on his Errands -, it will pr< 
cure him Smiles, and Bows, and all the Outfide c 
Affection, and Refpcct. Secondly, as it is a Thing 
inanimate, it can give no Offence. But not to ag- 
gravate this Matter, (which it little needs !) grant- 
ing, that as Youth is the Reign of vehement Defire, 
and vehement Defire, is a Difeafe, a Fever, a Pain ; fo 
Age, indeed, brings on a Serenity ; Experience make: 
us able Pilots in the Waves of Fortune, and Vigov 
impaired no longer fcorches us with the Violence < 
Defire i Granting, that the Mind gains that Streng 
which the Body loies, and intellectual Pleafures a 

thei 
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then in their full Force ; yet Co, it muft be confef- 
fed, are 

DISTEMPERS too j and what Comfort is 
there in an Bofpital, or a Storm ? In Youth what Dis- 
appointments of our own making ? In Age what Dis- 
appointments from the Nature of Things ? It is long 
before we arrive at a right Conduct, and by that at 
a true Relifh, and good Husbandry of Life ; and 
when we are arrived at it, as much asfPifdom gives, 
Time withdraws, Objects begin to flatter, and Ap- 
petites to fail. Human Life has then its Morning 
and Evening -, but the Evening and Morning are one 
Day \ a Day of Sorrows ! different indeed in Sort, 
but in Effcnce the fame. And this is the Reafon 
why Men always unhappy, are always expecting 
Happinefs. For had wc no Change of Scenes to ex- 
perience one after another, we fhould fooner be con- 
vinced of the Vanity of our Expectations : Whereas 
we, now, are amuSed with Hope, which, for Plea- 
Sure, gives us Change of Pain -, we are wretched* 
-and deceived, which increafei oor Wretehednefs - t 

r every Sorrow receives a new Sting, irom our 

:pectarion of the contrary. 

THIRDLY, Ctonfidff our Jims; If we let 

ift our Withes at Things above our Defert, how 
rarely we fucceed ? Or if we fucceed, how are we 
pained with the Fears of expofing our InfurHciency ? 
How mail we make good the Promifeour Fortune 
has made to the World ? We mult live in perpetu- 
al Conftraint ; be for ever Sweating under a Majk 
of Form and Artifice, which, in fpiteof all our Care, 
the Wife will fee through -, and, at their Mercy we 
'ic, for the precarious Character we preferve. And 
tow ridiculous a Sight it is, to fee a Man cmbar- 
raffed by good Fortune, and Struggling with his own 
Succefs ? To take up more Money than our Eft ate 
can anfwer, in Time, is certain Rum . To take up 
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more Reputation than our Merit can anfwer, 
Time, is as certain Shame. 



I F our Fortune, on the other hand, falls below 
our Defert, how carelefs are we of exerting thofe 
Capacities we are really Matters of, and of levying 
that Advantage, and Reputation which is due to 
them ? Our Preferment is our Punifhmcnt ; and 
the Confcioufnefs of our Worth is at once our Pride, 
and our djflitlion : How unpromifmg a Scene 
that for Happinefs, where our Merit increafes 
Number of our Pains ? 



I 



I F our Aims are proportioned to our D 
may indeed fucceed ; but our Succcfs will foon gro 1 
infipid, nay, painful, when we fee (as foon w 
ihall !) our Inferiors in Merit get the Start of us in 
Place, and Fortune ; when we find our IVifdam^, 
and Modefty lefs advantageous, than the Rtijhnefs, 
and Confidence of other Men. 

I F we ftand Alone, and Independent, it is 
proud, but a folitary, and uncomfortable Domii 
on ; unrefrefhed with Hope, which is the Life 
Life itfelf. If we have our Attachments, and lean 
againft our Superiors, it is often a Ihining Servi- 
tude, a promifing Anxiety, that excites indeed our 
Spirits, but torments them too, during the Suf- 
pence ; and as often deceives, as fatisfies, in the End. 
Which has moft Happinels ? A fervile Hope, or a 
hopelefs Independency ? He that has Many Hopes, 
has many Poflibilities of Difirppointmeiit : He thai 
has few, has fewOccafions of Joy. 

IF we converfe with our Inferiors, or Equals on- 
ly, we lacnfice the Advancement of our Fortune, to 
prefent Eafe and Complacency ; If with our Superi- 
ors, we in fome-Meafurefacnrke ourEafe, and Com- 
placency, to our fortune; our Caution mufl be al- 
ways 
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ways awake, our Abilities always on the Stretch i 
and Conversation, which was defigned to 
muft become a Discipline, and an Enterprizc. 

MOREOVER, it is ExpeBaiion from Supe- 
riors that is apt to give a painful, and unreafonable 
Awe of them j an Awe due rather to God, than 
Man. It is That which annoys our Breafts with 
pufilanimous Doubts, and Fears ; That makes the 
little Heart play its fervile Paflions in all theirForce, 
at a Smile, or a Frown ; which He that does not 
expeiJ, is free from himfelf, and in others, moll 
juftly contemns. The moft deipicable Weaknefs 
any one Man can be guilty of, is an undue Fear of 
another, which Expectation is apt to fubject him to. 

OBSCURITY has its obvious Difadvantages ; 
and a Great Name is the Mark of Envy, and Re- 
proach : Or if Reproach fpare it, it muft be Nurtu- 
red, or Loft. Time itfelf will work Decay in Glory, 
as in other Things ; unlefs it be kept in Repair at the 
Expence of returning Pains, and a Succeffion of De- 
ierts : And if preferved, it has its moral Evils ; Fame 
from Letters makes a Man unfociable, and overbear- 
ing ; Fame from political Wifdoni, defigning; and 
Fame from Arms, incorrect of Life. It has likewife 
its natural Evils. For fince Fame is the general Mif- 
rrefs of Mankind, he that enjoys it has almoft as ma- 
ny Rivals as Men, and often as many Foes, as Rivals. 

O N F. Man aims at making his Happinefs by 

Pbilofopby, another by Fortune. The Firft is Hem- 
ming the Stream of the World, and his own Na- 
ture, witii endlefs Labour -, the Second is carried 
away by that Stream, with endlefs Hazard, and 
every wave is Mafter of his Peace. 

ONE follows Fancy, and by that Time theThing 
fancied is attained , his rancy tor it is fled. Another 
follows 
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follows Cuftom, and is fafhionabiy pleafed in Con- 
tradiction to his own Heart. Seeming to be happy, 
is his Happinefs ; now feeming Happinefs implies 
the IVant of it. A Third follows Reajun ; an " 
Reafon puts us out of Humour with almoft evei 
Thing about us. 



I F Men have no Purfuits they arc a Burthen 
themfelves ; if they have, Difappointments are 
Greater. What Difappointments interrupt the moft 
fuecefsful Profecutiens ? And what is worfe, PoJJ'cf- 
fton is the greateft Difappointment of all 5 it deftroys 
the very Phantom of Happinefs, our pleafing Er- 
ror, our fweet Flatterer, Hope, which before we 
enjoyed. The Man of Succefs, and ot the highdr. 
Advancement, Aril indeed laughs at others ; but 
foon he revenges them, by laughing at bimfelf. He 
wonders how he could be fo paffionately fond of 
what fo little deferved his Fondnefs : He is grieved, 
he is furprized, he is angry, that the Abfence of 
thofe Things was able to give him fo muchPain, the 
Prefence of which can afford fo little Enjoyment. 
But he ufually keeps the Secret, in poor Hopes of 
that Enjoyment from the miftaken Envy ot others, 
which the Things envied cannot give him ; and takes 
a malicious Pleafure in feeing his unwarned Follow- 
ers deceived, as well as himfelf. There is ever a 
certain Languor attending the Fulnefs of Profperi- 
ty : When the Heart has no more to wifli, it yawns 
over its PoffefTion ; and the Energy of the Soul goes 
out, like a Flame that has no more to devour ; or, 
like a Storm, lofes its Force for want of Oppofition. 
Who is fo wretched as the Man that is overwhelm'd 
with a Multitude of Affairs? He that is relieved 
from them, and has none at all. But granting Supe- 
riority ot Fortune mould give fome Superiority of 
Happinefs, let it be remarked, that he who increafes 
kurments of Life, increafes, at the lame 
Time, the Terrors of Death. Which leads me to 
THE 
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THE Fourth Confideration, that of our Rela- 
tions in Life : A Wife, 2 Child, dear to us as our 
own Bofoms in which they lie, what Cowards do 
they make us ? What are their Endearments, their 
Softnefs, their Charms, but new Terrors in the 
Frown, and new Shafts in the Quiver of Misfortune, 
and Death ? There is lbmething truly formidable 
in having fuch tender Blefiings as thefe, and every 
wife, and feeling Heart, white it is tranfported at 
the Thoughts of them, mail tremble too. 

BU T all Relations are not pained through Ten- 
dernefs of Affection. While the Father is folici- 
tous For the Welfare of his Son, how felicitous and 
impatient is the Son (very often} for the Death of 
that very Father ? What are Alliances of .Blood, 
but Titles for Expectation ? And what are Titles 
for Expectation, but Expofures to Difappointment, 
and Aggravations of its Smart ? All That teeming 
Family -endearment, Comfort, and Complacency, 
which we figure to ourfelves at a Diftance, what 
is it, (too often !) but mutual Attacks on the Peace, 
Plots on the Riches, Hopes from the Skknefs, and 
Joy from the Deaths of each other ? 

THE Servant envies his Matter, and fomethnes 
the Matter his Servant, and perhaps with more Ju- 
ftice ; but juftly, neither. ■ For if we well knew 
how little others enjoy, it would refcue the World 
from one Sin, there would be no fuch Thing as En- 
vy upon Earth ; Envy, which is a double Folly ; 
Folly, as it is a Sin, and Folly as it is a Miftake ; 
for it rtiults from the Suppofition of that which 
is not, the fuperior Happinefs of others, which is 
not, I mean, in that Degree we conceive of it j 
and we envy That which we conceive. 

FIFTHLY, As to Conft'ttutievsy and Tempers : 
In Health, what Temptation ? In Sicknefs, what 
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Ihe Mifery of many is wrapp'd up in 

Ins, how then fhal! they fly from it ? How 

many inherit, how many create, how many purchafc 
Diftempers? Earthquake, Storm,War, fweepnot half 
lb many* as Difeales, which we knowingly contract 
hy Carek-fnefs, and Excefs. Women, as they are left 
fubiccl to Pains of Mind, are more lubjeft to Pains 
of the Body than Men, to ballance diat Account. 

HE tliat is infirm, dies daily, and Iofes all the 
Pleafure of Life : He that knows no Infirmities, ob- 
ferves not the Lapfe of Time, grows old unawares, 
and is unprepared for Death : But fuppofe a Man 
has Health, and Wildom too, how many find in 
their Tempers an Enemy to Peace ? 

THE Tempers are, as I take it, lefler Pajfions, 
or, various fainter Shades, or Blending; of Thole 
ilrong Colours on the Soul of Man. The Gloomy* 
Peevijh, Sanguine, Phlegmatkk, Good-natured, Im- 
patient, Improvident, Wary, Haughty, Remitting* 
Courteous, Arrogant, Sufpieious, Refining, Referred, 
Affable, Fearlefs, Timid, Modejl, Proud, Delicate, 
and Infenfible Temper, have all their peculiar Evils. 

A gloomy Temper furvcys every Thing in the 
worft Light, and can difcover no Bleffings. 

A peevijh Temper quarrels with the Bleffings it 
difcovers, with its Friends, itfelf ; and defeats the 
Labour of Providence for its Satisfaction. 

THE Sanguine overfhoots ; the Phlegmatick de- 
fponds ; the Mid tempts Infults ; die Cholerick is 
its own Tormentor. 

IF a Man is Good-natured, his Friends devo 
him ; if not, his Foes. 
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THE Impatient feels as much Uneafinefs from 
thejlow Approach of Pleafure, as Others from the 
Defpair of it. 

T O the Tbougbtkfs and Improvident, the Sur- 
prize of every Difappointment doubles its Pain. 

TO theWaty, and Foreboding, the conftant Ex- 
pectation of Calamity, is a Calamity itfclf. 

I F a Man is Haugbty, and too tender of his 
Honour, he gives the Power of hurting him to 
every Wretch that can fhewDifrefpeft : And who 
cannot? If He is remifs, and negligent of R^fpeift, 
Men will withhold real Services, becaufe their Ceie- 
monid was not fufficiently welcome ; He lofes the 
Subftance, becaufe he will not catch at the Shadow. 
But Forms are more than Shadows, they are the 
Robe, and Defence of Realities, which will ever 
run fome Hazard, when we throw them off. 

THE very Courteous leffen their Favours by 

giving them the Appearance of a Debt, thro' their 
frequent Profeffions of Kindnefs : The Favours of 
an arrogant Mm are received urithankfuliy; becaufe, 
thro* too great a Confcioufnefs of them, he is his 
own Pay-Mafter. And yet he who does not fomo 
times affert his own Merit, will foon have painful 
Sufpicions that the Fortner is in the Right. 

THE Sufpicious, in fome meafure, juftify thofc 
Injuries, they expeS. A Perfon of fmalt Merit is 
anxioufly jealous of Imputations on his Honour, be- 
caufe he knows his Title is weak ; one of great Me- 
rit turbidly refents them, becaufe he knows his 
Title isftrong. 

C THE 
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THE Refining Temper is exprefly a Maker of 
Evils ; Not to be obliged by Superiors, it conftrues 
an Injury -, to be obliged by Inferiors, an Affront. 
To have its Wants relieved, it conftrues an Affec- 
tation of Superiority in its Benefactor -, not to have 
them relieved, a Contempt. It can work Wonders 
to its own Difadvantage, and make a Look, 
Gejlurr, it difapproves, a feriaus Misfortune. 

RESERVE may procure Refpect, but it givi 
aDifpofition to Hatred -, becaufe that Refpect. is in- 
voluntary, and as it were, extorted ; and we hate 
every Thing that invades the Freedom of ourChoice. 

AFFABILITY procures Good-will, but may 
give a Difpofition to Contempt j becaufe it gives 
us cheaply that which we defire, and the Difficulty 
of the Attainment enhances the Value of Things. 

A Fearlefs Temper impairs our Caution, 
makes us carelefs of exerting our utmoft Strengrt 
A Timid* gives our Underftandhtg the ftrongeft / 
guments for exerting our Strength, but at the f 
Time enfeebles the Heart in the Execution of what 
appears fo realbnable. 

A Native Modejly in Men may conciliate Lovt 
From the Many, but forbids EJieem from the IP^ife ; 
Becaufe with them no Act has Merit, but what ha: 
Choice ; and theft.- chufe not Modefty by their Rea 
fon, but fuffer it from their Covjiitutions. 

PROUD Men are apt to be injurious, 
caufe it is a Mark of Superiority : They lb-ike 
more through Vanity, than Malice ) but then, as 
it is a Mark, it is a Mutilation of Superiority too ; 
For it throws down our Refpect for them, whicl 
is a confiderable Support of it. 

TOO 
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TOO great a Senfibility creates Pain, where by 
Nature it is not ; too little perceives, not BleffmgS 
where they are : And there is a too great Senfibi- 
lity from Fortune, as well as 'Temper ; Rank gives 
fonae Perfons fuch a Delicacy, that they hive a Sec 
of Inquietudes entirely their own, the Prerogative 
of their high Station, to which their Inferiors muft 
not prefume to pretend. If Humour., and Pajjian 
are indulged, how domineering are they ? If deni- 
ed, how rebellious? Which leads me to 

THE Sixth and laft Confideiation, the. Puffins 
of Men. 

AN Account of the Paffions is properly a Hi- 
ftory of the Aclive part qf the Soul, as an Account 
of the Underfianding is of the Contemplative. They 
may be confider'd as fo many Standard- Bearers^ 
round each of which many Mifchiefs are rang'd ia 
array againft us, and lay wafte the Tranquility of 
Human Life. They have by others been confider'd 
Pbyjically, as they conftitute Part of our Nature ; 
Morally, as they influence Virtue and Vice ; and 
Rhetorically, with regard to Compofidon : But I 
do not know that they have been confider'd in a 
Syttem, or with any Accuracy, as the Pains, and 
Promoters of the Pains of Life. In this View I Hull 
fpeak of them, with as much Light, and Diftincti- 
on, as I can. It is the Paffions that give the perpe- 
tual Motion to Human Life, that roll us from Place; 
to Place, from Objeft to Qbjeft, nor will the Grav« 
it fclf afford them Reft. 

FIRST, Anger. It is elegantly faid, the King's 
Anger is as a roaring Lyon. Which Dcfcription of 
it is confin'd to Kings, only as to its efficacy ; it is 
zsjlrong, though not as fuecefsful in other Men. By 
a King jt ig let loofe into the large Field ojf P/o,wer ; in 
C 2 others 
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others it bites the Bars that confine it, and, in both, 

it lames itfelf. This (hows it to be a Pain -, and 
it likewife proceeds from Pain -, for no one is an- 
gry, but who has, or fancies he has received an In- 
jury in himfelf, or His -, tor which he is, firft, griev- 
ed. So that Anger may be called the Daughter of 
Sorrow, and the Mother of Revenge, which often 
has fatal Confequences. Thus this Pailion has paft, 
prefent, and future Pains belonging to it. 

ANGER is frequent -, for among Enemies it 
is the natural Habit of the Mind ; and where are 
not Enemies ? Among Friends, it is unnatural, and 
therefore, when it nappens, more tormenting. 

A S Pride is predominant in Man, the principal 
Caufe of Anger is Difrefpect -, the Qyeftion therefore 
is, if the angry Man acts notagainll his own fupreaai 
Purpofe : If Anger is impotent, That is a Blow di- 
rectly on his Pride ; if it fucceeds by unworthy 
Means, That is a Blow on his general Character. 
Anger therefore is not only an Evil itfelf, proceed- 
ing/™/;, and leadings Evil, but, often, to the very 
Evil it would moil avoid. It falls on its own Sword. 

TWO Sorts of Men are mod fubject to thisPaf- 
fion i Men of Felicity, and Men of Affiittion. One 
becaufe their Expectations are high, the other becaufe 
their Uneafinejfes are many. The Firft make their Su- 
periority their Anxiety, counterbal lancing by their 
own Refentment, the Favours of Nature and For- 
tune -, the Second inflame the Severities of them both- 

ALLY'D to Anger is Hatred, which is a lad- 
ing Anger ; now Hatred is always accompanied 
with Difguft, and Difguft is Pain. 

A L LY * D to Hatred are Contempt, and Abhor- 
rence i Contempt is Hatred without Fear, but it is 
Hatred 



A True Bflimate of Human Life. 29 

Hatred, and therefore Pain. Abhorrence is Hatred 
with Fear, and therefore its Pain is double. 

INVECTIVE indeed eafes the Heart, as a 
Difcharge the Stomach, but it alfo proves it very 
fick before. 

I DO not deny that there is fuch a Thing as a ma- 
licious Pleafiire ; but I affirm.it is a Pleal'ure like that 
of violent fcratching, or ftriking ourfclves in fome 
Difpofitions ; it fuppofes aDiftemper, and leaves a 
Wound, both in our Reputation, and our Peace. 

ANGER has under its Banner,. InvecJive, Af* 
fault, Ruin, and Death. 

SECONDLY, Love. By Love I mean not 
the Defire of what is Ufeful, or Honeji, but more 
particularly of what is Pleafant. With Philofoj 
pbers it includes the two Former, with the World it 
is often limited to the Laji. It implies Difcontent, 
that is Pain -, for he that defires, is diflatisfy'd 
with his prefent Condition, be it what it will. 
And the Pain is in Proportion to the Dcfire. 

T O fay the lead to the Difadvantage of this Paf- 
fion. It is putting your Peace in the Power i " 
another, which is rarely fafe even in your own. 

T H E R E are Two Tilings, I tliink, peculiar to 
this Pafiion, and what makes them more remarka- 
ble, is, they feem fomewhat inconfiftent. One is our 
Dejire of it ; the Other is a Condition that makes 
it very Undefirable. As to the Firft, we don't feek, 
nay, we avoid Occafions of Anger, Hatred, Fear, 
Shame, or Envy, but we feek Occafions of Love. 
As to the Second, Love is all the Paffions in one : It 
is Anger that it cannot, Shame that it does not, Fear 
that it/hall not enjoy its Object j It is Envy of, and 
C 3 Hatred 
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Hatred to, thofe that poffibly may. For Envy, 
Hatred, and Sufpician form Lore's eonftant Compa- 
nion, Jealoufy -, which therefore flings deeper than 
either of them, becaufe it is all. Now as many Paf- 
fions as Love has, fo many Pains. Be it therefore a. 
Mairirn, He that was never Pain'd, never Lov'd. 

BUT tho' this Pafiion has Pains, leads it not 
to Pleafures ? It may fail of them, and then it is 
Defpair, which is raoft terrible ; if it attains them, 
they may not be lifting •, For moft Pleafures, like 
Flowers, when gathered, die. 

LOVE has under its Banner, IVatehing, Sick- 
nefs, Abatement, Adulation, Perjury, Jealoufy -, and 
fometimes it lifts A/tger's moft dreadful Followers ; 
the only difference is, there, they are Handing 
Troops, here, cafual Recruits -, there, they are Vo- 
lunteers, here, they are PreJJed occafionally into the 
Service ; for they do not naturally belong to Love. 

THIRDLY, Fear. This is amoftdifmal Paf- 
iion ; a Mind haunted with Fear is a hideous Night- 
Piece of Storm, Precipice, Ruins, Tombs, and Ap- 
paritions ; It is not content with the Compafs of 
Nature, as if too fcanty for Evil, but creates new 
Worlds for Calamity -, Things that are not. But 
very tmercus Natures only fuffer to this Degree ; an& 
it is well they do not -, For fuch a Fear alone is cit 
pible of taking in an ample Vengeance of an incens'd 
God. Infomuch that fome have thought that Hell 
confifted in the fevere Extremity of this PafTion only. 

ALI, that Fear, have proportionable Pain. 
It is an Anticipation of Evli -, and has under its 
Banner, Confufion, Supplication, Servility, Amazfr 
meat, and Self-Defertion particularly. 

FOR 
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FORI think it a Peculiarity of Fear that it de- 
feats its own Purpofe more than any of the Paflions. 
Anger ftrikes, and if tinfuccefsfully, it only lofes a 
Blow; Love purfues, and if unfucccfsfully, it only 
lofes a Purfuit ; Fear makes us fly, but makes lis 
(tumble too, and the more precipitate our Flight, 
the farther are we from an Efcape. Hence fays the 
Holy Scripture, It betrays the Succours of Reafon, 
meaning, that it betrays it more than any other 

■ Pafiion, for all betray it in fome Degree. 

FEARS arc the Shields of Life; butiftheyare 
too many, they are an Oppreffion, and like the 
Maid at the Capitol, we perifh under them. 

FEARS we have many, but there is but one 

■ that came from Heaven, (as the Romans fabled of 
their Ancile,) which is the Fear of God ; All the 
reft are fatfe ; and this fevenfold Shield will fave us 
from them : A Falling World can not affright 

tllim, whom that Shield has under its Protection. 
FOURTHLY, There is alfo Falfe Shame t 
When, thro' an Affectation of the Efteem of bad 
Men, we are afhamed of what God approves; or if 
afhamed of what is truly fliameful, when, we arc 
afhamed with Regard to Men, not God. The 
Firft is Blafphemy in thought ; or fuch a Thought, 
as if exprefs'd in Words, would be Blafphemous. 
The Second is Sacrilege, giving God's Due to Man. 
This is a Shame to be afhamed of-, and contrary to 
the Apoftle's Repentance not to be repented of, for 
Shame is a Repentance, or fomahing very like it. 

SHAME isaSenfeof Eftimation impaired, and 

f our finking in the Opinion of Men ; I wifh I could 

dd of God too ; for Men are not afhamed of fijvf- 

ice % or Propbanenefs, ax the fame Time that they 

C 4 bluth 
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bluih for an Omiflion in Fajb'ton, or Complaifanee z 
Nay, I wifh they are not often Proud of the For- 
;Ktr ; now Pride is Shame's Reverfe. As fhining in 
the Opinion of others is the fupream Aim of almoft 
all Men ; Shame muft be exceeding Painful, as it 
implies the Lofs, or Diminution ot their greateft 
fancied Good- Bcfides, every Man, while he h 
afhamed wiJhes his Condition altered, which no Man 
dc-es that is happy under it. 

SHAME has under its Banner, Self-Condenuu- 
tion, Pufilan'tmity, Regret, Lying, Confufion of Face. 

WHICH Laft puts me in Mind of what J 
tike to be Peculiarities of this Paffion. Which are 
Three. Firft, Other Paffions fly to Men for Re- 
tirefs of their Grievances, This flies from them : 
Anger flies to ftrike, Love to embrace, Fear for 
Shelter; But Shame flies from all Men, and makes 
an Eye as iharp as a Sword. Shame's bad Eftate 
is feen in this, that its Hope, and Felicity runs lb 
low, as to make Night, and Oblivion, which are the 
Terror of others, a Wifh, a Joy -, Fallere &? Effu- 
gere ejl 'Triumphus. So that it robs Man of one of 
his moft EiTential good Qualities, that of his being 
a fociable Creature. 

SECONDLY, Shame has a more infallible 
Mark fixed on it by Nature, than any of the Reft, 
I mean Blufhes. Of which I take the Reafon to be, 
that this Paffion mceffarily fuppofes Guilt. Which 
is not the Cafe of any of the Paffions befide, except 
Envy, which is generally marked with Palenefs, as 
Shame with the Contrary. Shame, I fay, necefia- 
rily fuppofes Guilt. For none are alhamed but on 
one of thefe Three Accounts. Firft, Becaufe they 
are djreEfy Guilty. Secondly, Becaufe they want 
fame Merit they ought to have. Thirdly, Becaufe 
■'■'■]■ fome Indignity. Now the want of proper 
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Merit proceeds generally from Qmijfions -, fufFering 
Indignities, from Sloth, or Cowardice -, and all thele 
are Vicious. But Men are fomctimes afhamed of 
Virtue. True ; but then they confider that Virtue 
as a Fault, in the Eyes of Thole before whom dicy 
are afham'd of k : Befides, then, it does not only 
fuppofe, but is Guilt. 

THIRD L Y, Lying. This is the Falfe Cover 
of Falfe Shame ; for true or proper Shame has Re- 
gard to God, and who dares, who can lye to Him ? 
For we cannot lye to any Purpofe, but to fallible 
Beings. Now as falfe Shame is lying eternally, tho* 
the Perfon fubjeft to it is aiham'd without Reafon 
at fir ft i he is fure to have ample Reafon for Shame 
in tbe End ; and confequently he will be Pained 
without juftCaufe, and with it, too. 

FIFTH LY, Envy. This is the moft De- 
formed, and mod Deteflable ot 3II the Paflions. A 
good Man may be Angry, or Afhamed, may Love, 
or Fear -, but a good Man can not Envy. For 
all other PalTions feek Good, but Envy Evil. All 
other Paflions propofe Advantages to themfclves -, 
Envy feeks the Detriment of Others. They there- 
lore are Human. This is Diabolical. Anger feeks 
Vengeance for an Injury ; an Injury in Fortune, or 
Perfon, or Honour -, but Envy pretends no Inju- 
ries, and yet has an Appetite for Vengeance : hove 
feeks the Pofleflion of Good, Fear the flight of Evil, 
but Envy neither •, All her good is the Difadvan- 
tage of Another. Hence it is moft Deteflable j and 
becaufe moft Deteftable, therefore, Secondly, 

MOST Deformed. For it is the moft Detefta- 
ble, becaufe the leaft Natural ; or what is leaft Na- 
tal works in us the moft difadvantageous, and de? 
forming Effects. We muft be fometimes Angry, we 
muft Love, and Fear, and be Afbamed by the Ne- 
ceflity of our Nature, and there are juft Occafions 

fqt 
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for them all, But no Neceflity of our Nature, o 
liges us to Envy, nor is there any juft Occafion f 
it. For all Men are unhappy, only we know no 
where their TJneafiiwfs lies-, therefore there is n 
Natural Occafion for Envy ; and that there ftiouk 
be a Mural one, is a Contradiction -, for the happie 
Others are, the more we fhould rejoice. As tnere 
fore neither our Nature, nor Reafen requires Env> 
"it is properly Unnatural, and becaufe Unnatura 
it works fuch terrible Effects in us. How Pale 
Keen, Inhuman, and Emaciated is its Look, if the 
undeferved Indulgence of ConlKtution gets not th 
better of thofe Effects ? Now all thefe are Demon 
ftrations of its extream Pain. 

M E N of Imagination therefore have been for* 
of this Subject, as Painters, Poets, Hiftorians, fo 
the Imagination delights in Extreami ; and nothln 
is more terrible than their Defcriptions of it, bi 
the Thing itfelf. A chearful Heart does good li 
a Medicine, but Envy corrodes like a Po'ifon j It 
fo (harp, that it cuts the Body which Iheaths i 
Nay it is thought by fome, actually to fend for 
its Virulence j to fit vifible in the Eyes, and wow- 
its Object. Of this Opinion .feems our greateft Et 
glijb Philofopher, who aflignsPhyfical ReafonswJ 
Perfons in Joy, and Triumph, are more liable to i 
ceive this Venom than Others. What a Wretc 
muft the Quiver of fuch Arrows be ? Such is th 
Pain of Envy, that it made the two greateft, anc 
braveft Men that ever lived, Weep j It made thei 
fhed Tears, but not of Compaflion, though ovi 
ihe Monuments of the Dead. 

COMPASSION is grived at Others Evil 
Envy at Others Good. Indignation is grieved tha 
the Unworthy profptr, Envy that the Meritoriou 
profper, alfo. Emulation is grieved at its own Wants 
Envy at the Enjoyments of Others. Nay it princi 
pall; 
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maligns Thofe who deferve the greateft 
Praife, (viz.) New Men, the Makers of their own 
Fame, and Fortune. For rifing Glory occasions 
the greateft Envy, as kindling Fires, the greateft 
Smoak. In a Word, it is the Reverfe of Charily ; 
and as that is the fupream Source of Pleafure, fo 
this of Pain. This gathers Fain, as that gathers 
Pleafures from all the Felicities that happen to 
Mankind. Nor is it only Painful, but Ignominious. 
The moft Imperfect, and Pufilanimous are moft {ah- 
ject to it ; The Firft, becaufe their Field for Envy 
is largeft; The Second, becaufe, through Miflake, 
what is Little appears Great to them ; and, there- 
fore, as the proper Object of Envy. 

ITS Peculiarities I take to be, firft, that it 
feeks nor, (as the other Paffions,) Good, but Evil. 
Secondly, That this is Lajling, the Others Jhsrt. 
We are angry, or alhamed, we love or fear, for a 
Day, or Year ; but we Envy for Ufe ; and I look 
on it to be the moft Universal Source of Unhappi- 
nefs on Earth. 

IT has under its Banner, Hatred, Calumny, 
Treachery, Cabal, with the Meagernefs of Famine, 
Venom of Pejlilence, and Rage of War. 

NOR are the Good, and Pteafurable Paffions 
without their Inconveniencies, and Inquietudes, 
which is a Subject hitherto, I believe, unhandled. 
Compaffwn, Indignation, Emulation, Hope, nay and, 
ycy itielf, if fairly examined, will prove this true, 
without any Refinement, or Affectation of Novelty 
in the Attempt. 

FIRST, Compaffton, while it has others Mifery . 
in its Eye, it has its own in its Jpprehenjlon ; and is 
ftruck with a quick Senfe of the ebnoxiom Condition 
of Human Nature. Hence is it evident, that Fear, 

and 
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and Sorrow, are included in it j and can there be 

Fear, and Sorrow without Pain ? 

THOUGH I know it is difputed ; I venture 
to affirm, That cmComfaffion for Others, is accom- 
panied with a Concern for ourfelves. And I am 
perfuaded of this, from considering the Perfons who 
are moft, and who are leaft inclined to Compaffion. 

THE leaft Inclined-, are the moft Confirmed /«, 
or the moft Loft to Happinefs. The Firft are not 
Companionate, becaufe moft fecure -, the Second* 
becaufe they have felt the worft. Little felf-concern 
being moved by the miferable Object, in thefe Men, 
little Comfaffton is moved by it, too. 

THE moft Inclined to it, are the Timid, and 
thofe -who have Wives, Children, and Relations. The 
Firft, becaufe they are moft liable to fear forthem- 
felves ; the Second, becaufe they afford Misfortune 
the Jargeft Mark. 

AND all are more companionate toward their 
Equals in Age, Fortune, Birth, Qualifications, or 
Manners, than others ; becaufe the Misfortunes of 
fucb are a more direft Alarm of Fear for tbemfelves. 

SECONDLY, Indignation. This is a juft and 
noble Paflion, and none but the Noble-Minded feel 
it. It is a generous Zeal for Right, an Heroick, and 
laudable Anger at the Profperity of Undefervers. 
An Anger therefore Foreign to the Unworthy, 
Bafe, and Profligate, who can conceive no Refent- 
ment that Men, like themfelves, profper. This eleva- 
ted Paflion has fometimes a fevercr Pang than is con- 
fiftent with Life. Cats died of it. He thought no 
Man worthy to triumph over Liberty, and Rome. 
And that violent Deportment fhown at his Deaths 
which has, hitherto, been wrongfully imputed to a 
Ferocity 
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Ferocity of temper, was, I think, owing to This 

accidental Paffion, which was the Caufe of bis Death ; 
This Fever, this noble Inflammation of Mind, this 

Indignation for CW/rtr's nnjufi Succefs. My Conjec- 
ture clears his Character in that Refpeil, and makes 
it more confiftent with that Humanity, which he, 
in a peculiar Manner, manitcfted on manyoccafions 
in his laudable Life, which was worthy our Emu- 
lation, though his Death was deteftable at the bell. 

THIRDLY, Emulation is an Exalted, and 
Glorious Paflion, Parent of molt Excellencies in Hu- 
man Life. It is enamour* d of all Virtue, and Ac- 
complifhment ; its generous Focd is Praife ; its fub- 
lime Profeffion, Tranfecndency -, and the Life it 

fiants after, Immortality. It kindles at all that is 
lluftrious ; and as it were, lights its Torch at the 
Sun. Envy leeks Others Evil, Emulation its own 
Good j Envy repines at Excellence without Imita- 
tion ; Emulation imitates, and rejoices in it. We 
Envy often what we cannot arrive at, we Emulate, 
nothing but what we can, or think at leaft we can 
attain. Hence the Young and Magnanimous are moil 
inflam'd with Emulation, and Emulation rather of 
Glory, and Virtue, than of the Goods of the Body, 
or Fortune, till the World effaces Nature's fi ft good 
Impreffions. " Hxc imitamini, fays Tully, per 
" Dees immortales, bxc Ampla fitnt, bdsc Divina, 
" b<ec Immortalia, bcec Fama celebrantur, monumen- 
"• lis Annalium mandantur, Pofieritati propagantur. 

BUT tho* Emulation is the Purfuit of the moft 
Amiable Things, and chat by Perfons moft amiable 
too, it cannot Efcape -, It cannot efcape in a bad 
World, where Men judge of others by themfelves, 
being miftaken for Envy, and being Treated accord- 
ingly. For it has, fometimes, fuch a Degree of Re- 
iemblar.ee, as to give the JVcak Occafion of Error, 
and the Malicious of Excufe. Thus it falls Alient 
Vul- 
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Valuers ■, not to mention its own natural Poiit, which 
is at leaft as uneafy to the Soul, as extreme Thirft 
is to the Body. Hope and Fear play the Heart of 
Emulation with Violence j It has its Throbs, its Pale- 
nefs, and Tremblings, when carry'd to an Height. 



-Exult antwque haurit 



Cor da. Paver pulfans, Laudumque arreSia Cupido. 

FOURTHLY, Hope, and Joy. Hope feels 
the Stings of Impatience, which is often fa vehe- 
mently Eager, that falling from it into the Defpair 
of its Objed, is fometimes a fenfible Eafe to the 
Mind. Joy if moderate, fcarce breaks thro' the 
General Difquiet of Life j If Immoderate, it is a 
Fever, a Tumult, a Gay Delirium, a Tranfport ; 
which fignifies a Man's being befide, or beyond 
himfelf, and he that is not in poffeffion of himfelf, 
can but ill be laid to be in poffeffion of any thing 
elfe : Joy in this Cafe, goes beyond its bounds, in- 
to an Enemy's country, and becomes a Pain » as 
its Tears abundantly teftify. Nor has its Tears 
only, but it is fometimes Mortal. 

HENCE fome, nay moft Philofophers, have 
plac'd our Chief Good in Serenity, or Indolence, but 
this is a Miftake. Indolence, or Reft is inconfiftent 
with our Nature, and not to be found in Heaven 
itfelf, but in a Comparative Senfe. On the con- 
trary, our Heaven will confift in a Pleafing Motion, 
a Delightful Exertion, a Tranfporting Progrefs to 
al! Eternity. Annihilation is the only Reft for Man. 
What therefore we are to aim at, I ihall (hew in 
my Second Difcourfe. 

TO conclude on the Pajfons. We confift of Soul, 
and Body \ the Paffions are the "Wants of the Soul, 
as the Appetites' may be call'd the Pafiions of the 
Body. So that we are made up of Wants, that is of 
Pains. 
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Palm. Who is almoft ever free from one Paflion, or 
another ? And as Paflions are the Fains (from which 
they take their very Name) lb are they the Deftroy- 
ers too, of our Nature. They pain the whole Soul, 
they confound the Memory, make wild the Imagina- 
tion, and hurt theUnderftanding, like Ebrkty, which 
they refemble in their natural, and moral ill Confe- 
quences. And becaufe they injure the Body alfo, 
therefore has the Phftcian, as well as Moralijl, to 
do with them -, and interdicts them to all thofe who 
defire Length of Days. Nay, they are more terrible 
than that Death which they halten ; for many have 
fled to That from the Torment of them. It feems 
ftrangefi, at firft Sight, that Fear, of all the Paflions, 
fliould put on this Appearance of Courage ; but it 
is fo far from it, in reality, that no Other Paffion 
ever arriv'd at Suicide, but thro' the Suggeftion of 
This Trembler, Fear. Men die becaufe they Fear 
Life under its prefens-Ills ; Whereas "True Valour 
meets thofe Ills, whatever they are, with the fame 
Refolution, with which ¥bey meet Death. Their 
Cowardice fliews a pale, feeble Valour, asDarknefs 
fhews the Moon ; but thai Valour is nothing com- 
par'd to the true, as the Moon is nothing by Day. 

IF this Account of the Paflions be juft, let us 
turn them againft themfelves ; Let us be angry with 
Anger, afliamed of Shame, afraid of Fear, pity £»- 
vy, and moderate our Fondnefs for Love. For fome 
are fo idle, ridiculous, Ihamelefs, as to court the Paf- 
fion itfelf ; and at a time too, when they have the 
leaft Probability of Succefs. Love, according to the 
differentObje&s it embraces, like & Woman efpou fed, 
changes its Name, and becomes Voluptuoufnefs, 
Ambition, Avarice, ox Vanity. Thofe four predomi- 
nant Impulfes that divide Mankind between them \ 
That beat on us, like the Four Winds of Heaven, 
and keep the reftlefs World in a perpetual Storm. 

ON 



40 A True Ejh 'mate of Human Life. 



' 



ON this common Subject I (hall endeavour 
throw fome new Light, by mewing that they 
.1'; dirrfUy counter to their own Purpofes, and 
the Rsverfi of That which they pretend to. 



FIRST, The Voluptuous: Can this Man be un- 
happy, whole fole Aim is Pleafure ? whofe Study is 
the Art, whofe Life is the Chafe, of Delight ? He 
may, he is, nay, he muft be fo-, becaufe his Imagi- 
nation promifes much more tiian Senft is able to pay. 
Hence, he is always difappointed ; but, through Ig- 
norance' or Negligence of the Caufe of it, though al- 
ways difappointed, he is always expelling ; and repeat- 
ed Experience ferves only to upbraid, not corretl his 
Conduct. And it muft be fo -, for as every new Scene 
of Voluptuoufnefs is a new Light to his Underftand- 
ing, to (hew the Insufficiency of tbofe Scenes to his 
Happinefs ; fo is it, alio, a new Blow to his Under- 
ftanding, and the Rectitude of his Will, and weak- 
ens his Power of refuting them. Hence is he redu- 
ced to the wretched State of eternally purfuing y and 
eternally condemning the fame Things •, than which, 
nothing more fevere could be impofed by the great- 
eft Tyrant, and greateft Foe. 'Tis not in vigorous 
Health, boundlefs Fortune, unrefrrained Liberty, 
or that Liberty improv'd by Skill, and Experience 
into an Art of Debauchery, to give him Satisfaction, 
nay, not to give him Inquietude, though Virtu/, 
though Reafen did not interpofe : The Body only 
would find out the Vanity, rheTredium, the bad 
Effect of Voluptuoufnefs, and bare hiflinSl would 
reproach him with it. His paft gives Regret, his 
prefent difiatisfies, and \\v& future deceives ; His Ima- 
gination impofes on his Senfes ; his Stmfes weaken, 
and vex his Underftanding ; and his Underftanding 
Cenfures them both : They perfift, Thar grows peev- 
ifti, and impotent. Thus the divided Man, like 
a divided Family, is the Seat of Milery, and Ob- 
ject of Contempt 
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WITH regard to the chief Branch of Senfua- 
lity, and its fatal Confequences, it may be truly 
faid, that nothing is more fringing than a bad Wo~ 
matf% Hatred, except her Carejj'es j nothing is more 
to be declin'd than her Deformity, except her 
Charms. But as for a Good Woman, Her Price 
is beyond Geld, She is a Pillar of Reft. 

THE Man of Pkafure, as the Phrafe is, is the 
mod ridiculous of all Beings : He travels, indeed, 
widi his Ribbon, Plume, and Bells ; his Drefs, 
and his Mufuk, but through a toilfbme, and beat- 
en Road ; and every Day naufeoufly repeats the 
fame Tract. Throw, an Eye into the g-iy World, 
what fee we, for the moit parti but a Set of queru- 
lous, emaciated, Muttering, phantaftical Beings, 
worn out in the keen Purfuit of Pleafure i Creatures 
that bate, ovm, condemn, deplore, yet ftill purfue 
their own Infelicity ? The decay'd Monuments of 
Error ? The thin Remains of what is call'd Delight ! 

IN a Word, to fuppofe Senfe alone can make a 
Man happy, is to fuppofe Reafon fuperfluous, 
which is blafphemous, and abfurd : But Senfuality 
brings fuch a GrolTnefs on the Understanding, that 
this Argument will not be lb much as comprehended 
by thofe who have the greateft Need of being of- 
fered by it. Now the Caufe of their not compre- 
hending it, is their total Inexperience, and Igno- 
rance of the Pleafures of Reafon : Which Ignorance 
proves this gay, this gallant Creature, this Patron 
of Pleafures, and Profejfor of Delight, (what he lit- 
tle fufpects) in Reality, the greateft Niggard in En- 
joyment, the greateft Self-denier in the World. 

SECONDLY, Ambition. Voluptuoufnefs has 
its Intervals: Wheni«j/eisfatisfied, it paufesforthc 
Revival of its Flame ; like Eruptions., it rages, and 
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rcfts by Turns : But Ambition, like a Conflagration, 
burns on inceflant ; the more it has, the more it 
craves ■, the more it devours, the ftronger is its Fury. 
Stueefs but fets it new Tafks, and is as fevere to the 
Ambitious, as Misfortune to other Men. Every 
Difficulty he cuts off, feven rife in its (lead : fo that 
the Charafier of the moil ambitious Man that ever 
liv'd, is a proper Motto for all his Sons, whofe 
Sport, like the Leviathan's, makes a Tempeft, and 
is the Ruin of all about them. Nilaftum reputans, 
dum quid fuperejfet agendum. That is. It is their 
Maxim, To know no Reft. How differs then Ambition 
from Slavery t As fevere Exercife from hard Lt 
hour ■, The Thing is the fame, only here it is N< 
ceffity, and there it is Choice j that is, there, it t 
Wretcbednejs, and Folly too. 



iv'd 
pieft 



THE Ambitious thinks all Happincfs is deriv'i 
from Comparifon, and that Higheft, and Happh ' 
is the fame Thing : Nor knows that to be high, is 
not always to be happy -, but to be happy, is always, 
and truly to be high. If his Notion is right, how 
have the Wileft of all Ages, and all Nations 
miftaken ? Either they have perfever'd in an el 
nal, and obftinate Error, in afferting Content 
be HappirwHs, or he is not happy at all -, for 
bition imports an Abfence, nay, a Difdain of 
tent : And indeed it has the Glory, if *tis a Gk 
or being far from it. Difappointmeni in fm: 
Things, gives the Ambitious no fmali Anxiety 
Succefs in great, no great Satisfaction, becaufe 
there remain ftill greater Things than Thefe ; and 
while his Heart burns at tome mighty Point in View, 
it robs him of the Relilh of thofe conliderable En- 
joyments which Nature indulges to the meaneft of 
her Children. The Spring has no Beauty, the Au- 
tumn has ^0 Tafte -, much lei's has Wifdom, or Re- 



ligion. He is not altogether 



e of Repentin] 



of Religion, and thinking his Prayers a Lofs 
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Time. Too jiift, I fear, is this Obfervation, which 
makes a PafTage in Arijlotle extremely remarkable, 
who recounting the Vices incident to the great 
Men of his Age, lays, " lndevotion was not one of 
" them, but that they were addicted to the Wor- 
" (hip of the Gods, on account of the Riches which 
11 they had receiv'd from them." But to return, 
The Violence of the ambitious Man's Defires fets 
him at a Diftance from himfelf ; he is never at 
home to the prefentHour, but reaching, and gafp- 
ing at Joys to come ; all in PorTelTion is contempti- 
ble. To what amounts then his violent Affection 
for rhofe Objects he purfues? To a itrenuous En- 
deavour, by making them his own, to render them 
contemptible as faft as he can j that is, He feeks at 
once to gain a Bleffing, and to deftroy it : i Nor in 
this only does the Ambitious appear to thwart his 
own Purpofes, as will appear immediately. 

■ BUT Firft, let us obferve that he cannot be ex- 
tremely happy in the very Exercife of his Dominion, 
that fulled Gull of all his Defires } when he Hands 
furrounded with many Circles of expecting, anxious 
Beings ; the whole Neft gaping-wide, while he can 
allay the Cravings but of Few. He has not Morfela 
for them all. If he has any Humanity, it muft touch 
It, to fee himlelf befieg'd with eager Vifagcs, ferret 
Pains, repining Hearts, difappointed Hopes, that 
will ftrike deep into the Peace of Families, and carry 
Diftrefs beyond his Knowledge, and perhaps beyond 
his Conception of it. Or if thefe Stings of his Fellow- 
Creatures touch him not, He is [till more to be pity'd. 

SEEK not of the Lord Prcbeminence, neither of 
tbeKing in the Seat of Honour. But call in theWaves 
of thy Defire, climbing over one another for ever -, 
bid thy proud Heart be ftill, and fay to it, Hi- 
therto (halt Thou go, and no farther ; And lee it, 
at Icaft, have the Bounds of the Ocean, as well as 
zhz tumult of i:. D 2 A- 
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AMONG Jmbiiion's temporal Evils (for of 
thofe only I fpeak) mult be number'd the Tern- 
blenefs of its Fall, which the Scripture fets in the 
ftrongeft Light. It fhews it in a Flame of Elo- 

Suence : In its Stile of Denunciation againft it, It 
ukes Heaven, Earth, and Hell, and (hall it not 
(hake the Heart of Man ? Give me leave to fet 
down at large, One remarkable Inftance of This, 
collected from the Scriptures. 

I ihall place the Wee of Babylon in this Order 
God's Threatnmg, HisWord of Command, The Execu- 
tion, The Reflexion, The Confcquence, The Triumph. 

Tbtlhnaimng, ** O Earth ! Earth! hear the Word 
or Alarm. « D f ^ e L or{ j ( w ] 10 j s cloathed in a 
" Vefture dip'd in Blood,' and out of Ms Mouth 
" goetk a ftiarp two-edged Sword, and his Coun- 
" tenance fhineth as the Sun in his Strength. Put 
" your (elves in Array againft Babylon, round 
" about: O Thou moji Proud ! behold I am againft 
" Thee. Thou haft harden* d thy Heart in Pride. 
** Thou haft provoked the Eyes of my Glory. 
" Though Thou (houldft mount up to Heaven, 
" and fortify the Height of thy Strength •, Though 
" thou fhouldft exalt thy felf as an Eagle, and 
" build thy Neft among the Stars, I will bring 
" thee down. O how lofty are thy Eyes ? O thou 
" who dwelled on many Waters ! Abundant in 
" Treafure ! Thy End is come. There fhall be 
" Time no longer with thee. I have the Keys of 
" Hell, and of Death. Though thou art a fair Ce- 
" dar of Lebanon, Though the Fowls of Heaven I 
" make their Neil in thy Boughs, and under thy 
" fhadow dwell all great Nations, and thy Roots 
" drink many Rivers, and all the Trees of the Gar- 
41 den of God envy the Multitude of thy Branch- 
," es, thou (halt be but a fading Flower. I will 
•' tread the Wine-prcfs of the Fiercencfs, and 
" Wrath 
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" Wrath of Almighty God. Wherefore Gloried: 
" Thou thy felf in thy Vallies, thy flowing Vallies, 
" Thou back-Hiding Daughter? Though thou filleft 
" the Face of the World with Cities, though Thou 
" cloatheft thy felf with Crimfon, and decked; Thee 
" with Ornaments of Gold, and thy Face with 
u Painting; in vain Thou makeft thy felf Fair, thy 
'* Lovers (hall feek thy Life. The Ambafladors of 
" Peace Jhall weep bitterly. Woe to the Multitude 
" that makes a Noife, like the Noife of the Seas, 
" and to the Rulhing of Nations, like the Ruining 
" of many Waters. I will caufe the Arrogancy of 
" the Proud toceafe, and by low the Haughtinefs 
" of the Terrible. Though thou art as a young 
" Lion of the Nations, and as a Whale in the Seas, 
" They (hall bring Thee up in my Net. They 
" /hall Cat Thee a Bed in the midft of the Slain -, thy 
" Graves (hall be round about Thee ; Becaufe thy 
" Children are grown fat, as Heifers at Grafs, and 
" bellow as Bulls. I will fet my Terrors in Array 
." againfl Thee, the Arrows of the Almighty (hall 
" be in Thee, They (hall drink up thy Spirits. 
" Though all People, Nations, and Languages 
;*' tremble before Thee, I will finite thy Bow from 
" thy Left-Hand, and the Arrows from thy Right. 
" Give Wings to Babylon that (he may die : In vain 1 
" the Lame (hall take the Prey. I will lay thy Flefli 
" upon the Mountains, and fill the Vallies with thy 
" Height. I will water widi Blood the Land wherc- 
" in thou fwimmeft, the Rivers (hall be full of Thee. 
" The Beafts of the Field, and the Feather'd Fowl 
" (hall afiemble to the Sacrifice on the Mountain ; 
" They (hall eat the Flefli, and drink the Blood of 
" Princes 1 They (hall be filled at my Table with 
" Horfes, and Chariots, and mighty Men of War. 
" Though Thou digged: into Hell, my Hand (hall 
" take Thee Thence ; Though thou climbed up to 
" Heaven, Thence will I bring Thee down ; Tho' 
" Thou hidefl: in the Bottom of the Sea, I will com- 
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" mand my Serpent to bite Thee, there. I will fe 
" up many Hunters againft Thee, and they (hall 
" purfue Thee from Hill to Hill, from Mountain 
" to Mountain, They mail roll Thee down the 
« Rocks. Thou lhalt not lift thy ftlf up in thy 
,( Brigantine, thy Tackling (hall be loofed •, Thou 
" lhalt not ftrengthen the Matt, nor fpread the Sail •, 
" There is a Cry in the Ships, Though thy Ship- 
» board is the Fir Tree of 8mr, and thy Malt the 
1 Cedar of Ltianoii, thine Oars the Oak ot Bafban-, 
" and though the Jflmrites have made thy Benches 
" of Ivory 1 thy Sail fine Linnen with broidered 
1 Work from Mgypt, Blue, and Purple from the 
1 Iflesof Elijbab ; Zidon, and Arvad thy Mariners, 
" and thy Pilots wife Men. Wilt Thou fay before 
f him that flaycth Thee, 1 am a God? And when 
1 in the Fire of my Wrath I put Thee out, 1 will 
; cover the Heavens, and make the Stars dark ; 
" the Moon lhall be confounded, and the Sun 
P alhamed ; I will fhake the Firmament, and the 
" Earth lhall be moved out of her Place ; Hell from 
" beneath lhall be moved for Thee, to meet thy 
f* coming ; It fhal| ftir up the Dead, the chief ones 
*' of the Earth ; and raife from their Thrones all 
" the Kings of the Nations. The whole Creatiot 
»• lhall groan ! Thy Stars lhall fall down 
f about Thee, and beftamped on the Earth. 

7it mrJ.cf " THE Lord maketh hia Ar-m bare, 
Ctmmaij; ti ^ [^ qpene d [^ Armoury, and 
" brought forth the Weapons of his Indignation ; 
" hts glittering Spear, and his Shield, and his Cha- 
" riots, from between two Mountains, two Moun- 
*' tains of Brafs. The Peftilence goeth before Him, 
r* and behind Him a. flaming Fire. He cometh up 
" like a Lion from the fwelling of Jordan j In the 
*' Glory of his Majdty He ariieth to make terribly 
'* the Earth. The Lord muftereth the Holt to Battle. 
" Lift ye up a Banner on the High Mountain ! Exalt 
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*« the Voice! Shake the Hand ! Harnefs the Hor- 
" fes ! Get up the Horfcmen ! Stand forth with the 
" Hdmet! Put on the Brigandines ! Prepare Thee ! 
H Stand faft ! Go up O Elam ! Befiege O Media I 
ff Ye Kingdoms of Ararat ! Msnni I and Jjhcbe- 
" nuz ! Ye are my Battle Axe. Come up ye 

I" Horfes ! and rage ye Chariots ! and let the 
" Mighty Men come forth. Make bright the Ar- 
" rows! and gather the Shields ! Arife w Princes! 
" and anoint the Buckler ! Set up a Standard on the 
** Walls ! Make the Watch Strong ! Prepare the 
" Ambulh! Caft up a Bank ! Call the Archers ! 
" Spare no Arrows! Set the Engines of War againft 
" her Wall ! With Axes break down her Towers ! 
" Burft her Bars! her Pillars of Iron, andher Walls 
" ofBrafs! A Sword ! a Sword is lharpened ! Ah! 
" It is made bright! It iswrapp'dup for the Slaugh- 
" ter. Their Horfes Hoofs are like Flint; and their 
" Wheels like a Whirlwind. Their Arrows are 
" fharp, their Bows bent i the Quiver rattles againlt 
" Thee. The Valleys are full of Chariots, the 
" Horfemen fet themfelves in Array at the Enter* 
" ing of the Gates. The fnorting of the Horfes is 
" heard from Media -, the whole Land trembles at 
" the Neighing of th= Strong. Nations lift up a 
" Shout againrt Her, They fet their Thrones before 
" Her Gates. They roar like a Lion, like a young 
" Lion ; They roar like the Roaring of the Sea. 
" No Man fhall fpare His Brother. Curfed is He. 
" who keepeth back his Sword from Blood. 



' made red i the Valiantare in Scarlet. 
1 The Chariots are with flaming Torches ; The 
' Fir Trees are terribly fhaken. They rage in the 
: Streets, they juftle one another in the broad Ways, 
• They run like Lightnings, the Prancing Horfes ! 
; and jumping Chariots ! The Horfe is ftruck with 
1 Aftoniihment ; and the Rider with Madnefs. A 
P 4 « t>ay 
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" Day of Wrath, and Diftrefs -, of Defolation, and 
" Darknefs ; of the Trumpet, and Alarm ' All 
" Hands arc faint ; and every Heart melts. Their 
" Children are dafh'd to pieces before their Eyes-, 
" their Houfesfpoil'd ; their Wives ravifb'd; their 
" Women with Child are rip'd up. The Blood of 
*' the Souls of the Innocents is upon them. Watch- 
" man ! What of the Night ! Watchman ! What of 
*' theNigfit -, Enquire! Return! Come! OnePcft 
" runs to meet another, and one Meffenger to meet 
" another to tell the King of Babylon that his City is 
" taken at one End ; That the Pafiages are ftop'd, 
" the Reeds burnt with Fire, the Men of War af- 
" frighted. They fcale the Wall, they climb the 
" Houfes, Death comes in at his Windows, like a 
" Thief. The Gates of the Rivers are opened ; 
" the Palace is diuolved. Pangs take hold on them, 
" as on a Woman in Travail. They are amazed \ 
" Their Faces are as Flames. They arc fed with 
" their own Flelh ; and Drunken with their own 
" Blood ; as with fweet Wine. Howl OGate! Cry 
" O City ! Bell boweth down / Nebo ftoopeth ! Mt- 
" rodack is confounded ! They ftoop, they bow 
" down together. Thou faidft, I lhall fit a Lady 
" for ever, I (hall not be a Widow. Lo ! Thy 
" Sons have fainted, they lie at the Heads of all 
" the Street?, like a wild Bull in a Net : They are 
(< full of the Fury of the Lord. The Sword de- 
" vours, it is tatiate, it is drunk with Blood. At 
" the Stamping of the Hoofs of the ftrong Horfes:, 
" at the Riifhing of the Chariots, and the Rumbling 
" of the Wheels, the Fnibers look not back for 
" their Children. The Mighty ftumhleth againft 
" the Mighty, and both fall together. They roar 
" as Lions, and yell as Lion's Whelps. Her broad 
" Walls arc utterly broken, her high Gates are 
"' burned with Fire: In Fire her People labour-, 
' and labour in vain ! Fler Mighty Men are taken, 
: jueirUov/s are broken j I have made her Princes, 
«« h< 
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" her Wife» and her Mighty drunk with the Cup 
" of Trembling. They fleep a perpetual Sleep. 
" O Thou Sword of the Lord ! How long will it 
" be before Thou art Quiet ? Put up thy felfin -the 
» Scabbard .-, Reft, and be ftill. 

M My Sword is rilled with Blood ; It is mflftlftek* 
■" Fat ; It is bathed in Heaven. With 
" the Sole of my Feet have I dried up all theWa- 
" ters of befieged Places. How the Hammer of 
" the whole Earth is broken ? Babylon is Fallen i 
" is Fallen ! She that was great among the Nations, 
" and Princefs among the Provinces! The Glory of 
" Dominion ! The Beauty of the Cbaldee's Excellen- 
<( cy I The Golden City, that went out by Thou- 
" tends ! The Crown of Pride )! Alas ! alas 1 Tint 
" mighty City, That was cloathed with fine Lin- 
" nen. Purple, and Scarlett and decked with Gold, 
" Precious Stones, and Pearls ! She who was ol- 
,*' led the Lady of Kingdoms-, ThatCrowningQcy, 
" whofe Merchants were Princes, and her Tcarfick- 
" ers theHonourable of the Earth. That was fts a 
" Golden Cup in the Hand of the Lord, with which 
" He made drunk the Princes or the Hard), and the 
" Nations Mad. Thy Pomp, and the Sound of 
" thy Viol is brought down to the Grave j the 
" Worms are fpread over Thee. Thou art become 
" an Aftonifhment, and all Ehat pals by Hifa at 
" Thee. Thy Pile is deep, and large, of Fire, 
" and much Wood, and the Breath of the Lord like 
" aStreamofBrimftonehathkindledit : The Breath 
'' of the Lord, whofe Fire is in Zion, and his Fur- 
" nace in Jcruj'akm. Thy Fopbet iha.ll not be quench- 
" ed, Night nor Day, the Smoak of it fhall go 
" up for ev^r, and for ever. Wild Beafts of the 
" Iflands fhall cry in dry delblate Houfes, and dole- 
*' ful Creatures in thy pleafant Palaces ; Satyrs fhall 
** dance there, they fhall cry to their Fellows. It 
*' fhall be an Habitation of Dragons, and the Court 
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" of Owls. A Wolf of the Evening fhall fpoll 
" Thee i and a Leopard fhall watch over thy City. 

: "THY King fpake, and faid -, Is this not 
** great Babylon which I have built, for the Houfe 
" of the Kingdom, by the Might of my Power, 
tl and for the Honour of my Majefty ? I will afcend 
" into Heaven -, I will exalt my Throne above the 
*' Stars of God ; I will be like the moit High. 
" How art Thou fallen from Heaven O Lucifer ! 
'*■ Son of the Morning ! Is this he that weakened 
" the Nations, deftroyed Cities, held Princes Prifo- 
*' nets, fhook Kingdoms, made the Earth tremble, 
" and the World a Wildernefs i 

Tht Coitfi- " THOU art caft out of thy very 
iqunei. « Grave. Thy Bones mall be fpread be* 
" fore the Sun, and the Moon, die Queen of Hca- 
" ven, which Thou lovedft ; and before all the Hoft 
" of Heaven which Thou worfhipedit. Thy Name, 
*' Remnant, Son, and Nephew, are cut off Thy 
*' Voice fhall come out of the Ground, like the 
*' Voice of one that has a Familiar Spirit ; and fhall 
" whifper out of the Duft. Thy Sons are gone 
* ! down to Hell with their Weapons of War 
" They have laid their Swords under their Heads 
" but their Iniquity fhall be upon their Bones, tho' 
" they were the Terror of the Mighty in the Land 
" of the Living- 

'«*»/ ■ <( s tonei |jj- e a g,. eat Mill-Stone, and 
" threw it into the Sea, faying, Thus fhall the 
M Great Babylon be thrown down with Violence, 
" and fhall be found no more for ever. O ye Hea- 
'* vens be Aftonifhed at this ! Sing O ye Heavens ! 
" for the Lord hath done it: Let the MorningStars 
" fing together i and all the Sons of God fhout for 
•* Joy. Allelujah! Allelujah I In a Voice, as of 
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M a great Multitude, as of many Waters, as of 
" Mighty Thunderings, Allelujah! Amen, Alio 
" lujah! The Lord, God Omnipotent Reigneth *." 

LETno Man imagine (as fome feem to do) that 
the Excellency of his Underjianding hinders him from 
believing a Revelation, if He finds not fomethjng be- 
yond all Human Compofition, in This. What Fire, 
what Rapidity, what Elevation, what Enthufialin, 
what Pifture, what Propriety, what Opulence, 
what Fancy, what Energy, what t non imitabile 
Fulmen, is Here ? How Arouzing, how Divine, but 
how Terrifying too, is This ? And its facred Infpirer 
forbid, that the Ambitious fhould read it for their 
Pleafure only. The fall of Ambition is not only 
Poffible, but Probable -, nay, the Wifeft of Men 
fays, He that exattetb his Gate feeketh his Fall. And 
an Author of great Name, when he is prefcribing 
Ru(es for the Ambitious, fays, That the beft Rule 
that can be given them, is, to prepare for a Change 
of Fortune. Nebuchadnezzar, Julius., Sejavus, 
IVoalfey, are only leading Inftances of fallen Stars ; 
countlefs Multitudes have been involv'd in the like 
Calamity, from the fame Caufe, and fill up the Ter- 
ror of thofe notorious Warnings to the Pride of Man, 

ON what did Nebuchadnezzar, on what does any 
of his Succefiprs in Ambition fet their Hearts r" On 

* Though a fht>rter Quotation would have fatisfad my prefer! 
Purpofe.yetfincel defign'd This, like wife, as a Specimen of a Work 
lhat endeavours to (hew, in a manner yet unattemprcd, the Ge- 
nius, and Eloquence, oftheP/a/mj, Prepbch, znijoi, fuperior 
to That of all other Authors, I hope the length will be excufed. 
Pitjudke on one Hand, and implicit? Admiration, and Extafy on 
the Other, have left Room, and Occafion of farther adjuiling the 
Degree of Eliimation due to thcfe Compofuiona, as Compofiii- 
ins -, fome Pans of which have reached fuch a Height of Per- 
feflion, that Human Nature has not Ideas to carry her to a 
Conception of any thing beyond it. Two Inftances of this Truth 
among many, are I think, the fix lafl Chapters of Job, and 
ffata the 194th. 

f Virg. little 
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Little Things. Let any one remove his Eye from the 
molt Magnificent Parade, or Triumph, to theEx- 
panfe of Heaven ; and initantly, what was Great is 
Little, what was Publick is Private. The Trumpet, 
the Plume, all that can enter at Senfe on the Face 
of the Earth, feems Annihilated i and to dwell on 
it, feems creeping into a By-Path, a digreffion from 
the Grandeur of our Nature, and the true Majefty 
of Life. Let not this be thought extravagant, it 
is flxictly juft. And perhaps the belt Reafon why 
a great Part of the Creation which feems of little or 
no Influence to our Well-being, is notwithstanding 
within the Compafs of our Obfervation, is, That 
it ihould Jift the Thought, expand the Soul, dif- 
parage the Littlenefs of Things below, and inflame 
us with Reflections of a fimilar Nature to this. 

BUT to come clofe to the Point. What does 
the Ambitious Man aim at? At Dominion, Princi- 
pality, and Power -, at governing Nations, and 
making his Name great in the Earth. And who but 
the Pufilanimous, and Bale, mail cenfure him for 
this ? Whatever his Errors are, does he not fhew, 
at leaft, a Grandeur of Deportment, and a Magnani- 
mity of Heart? Neither, but altogether the Reverie. 

FOR, firth As to Magnanimity. There is a 

Meanneis of Spirit in paffionately defiring thole 
Things, the Contempt of which requires a greater 
Effort of Mind, (that is a greater Magnanimity,) 
and beftows a fuller Happinds, than the Pojfejftan of 
them. Magnanimity is a Refolution able to comply 
with the Dictates of Reafon when moft difficult -, if 
therefore Ambition is unreafonable, (as I have fhewn) 
k muft be Pufilanimous ; I will not therefore call the 
Ambitious an Unhappy, or a Guilty, (as I might) but 
what will Couch him nearer, 1 will call him a little 
Man ) and if That does touch him nearer, It will be 
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a new Argument to prove that I call him fo with 
the greateft Truth. 

AS to the Second, The Grandeur of bit 'Deport- 
ment. That is, his Diftance from Subjection, and 
Servility.. What then if it Ihould appear that no 
Man is fo much a Slave ? Dominion over Others is 
indeed his Aim -, but by that very Aim he mod ef- 
fectually fubjects himfelf to them. Every one that 
can retard, or promote his Purpofcs, has an Awe 
over him ; Is the Object of his anxious Application, 
tind fervile Fear ; Difciplines his Deportment, and 
pains his Mind. Not to exfeS is the only Means to 
be Free, and lie is all Expectation, that is, all Sla- 
very -, while Dominion, nay becaafe Dominion is his 
only Aim. And thus it fares with all irregular Pur- 
fhits of Happinefs 1 They contradict the Purpofe 
of God, and therefore mult counter-act themfelvcs ; 
for God will not be controuled. He has afligned 
other means of Happinefs, and to convince us of it 
moil ftrongly, they that make not ufe of his Means, 
but their own to that end, mail not only fail of it, 
but their Endeavours mail be their Hindrance, {hall 
work them backwards, and let them at a greater 
Diftance from it. Thus the Voluptuary juft men- 
tioned, while he too warmly purfues the Objetls, 
moft effectually blunts the Powers of Appetite. 
The Covetous, while He inordinately delires to be- 
come Rich, though he fucceeds in all his Attempts, 
he fails of his End -, nay fails of it by that Succefs ; 
God to chaftife, and as it were, to infult him too, 
gives him theTbing, but withholds the Enjoyment ; 
nay commands Abundance to make him Poor. 
Thus, and thus only can that miraculous Conduct 
of the Covetous be accounted for, of whom, 

THIRDLY, I am about to fpcak. The Cove- 
tous ftrongly expofes Human Nature by Shewing us 
an Inftancc in one Perfon, how much She dejires t and 
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how little She wants. For who fubfifts on (b* 
Little, who grafps at fo much ? He miftakes the 
Means for the End-, Money for Enjoyment j Nay the 
means, in his Hands, makes againft his End, and 
the Power of Enjoying is an Inducement to Self-denial. 
The Gold that comes into his Pofieflion but changes 
its Mine, and is farther from the Light than ever. 
His Impiety, and his Folly are equally grofs. As to 
the Firjl, He is often in Scripture calJed an Idola- 
ter, becaufe he Worfhips his Wealth : As to the 
Second, That his Idol, like other Idols of Old, re- 
quires feverer Service of him than the true God j 
more rigid Aufterities than Religion enjoins ; His 
Toils, his Self-denials, his fervent Devotion to Gain, 
is Greater than That which might carry him to Hea- 
ven. Covetoufnefs is nothing but the Painful art of 
making Induftry Sinful, Wealth Indigent, Influence 
Difhonourable, Life Sordid, Death Terrible, and 
Heirs Ungrateful without any manner of Guilt. 

BUT to fet it in the cleared: and fhorteft Light; 
What is Wealth ? a Security put into our Hands, 
That the Enjoyments of this World fhall be deli- 
vered to us whenever we pleafe, on that Title. Now 
if that Title rather denies, than gives us thoi'f. Enjoy- 
ments, It lofes its Nature ; It is no longer a Title in- 
dulged to our NeceMities, but it vulVarrant fcrved 
on our Folly, to deliver us over to Wretchednefs, to 
Shame, and to Want. So that the Mifer has no IVealtb. 

NOTHING isfo ftrange as Man's inextin- 
gutfhable Thirft for More -, Nay, he pants after 
That which he bos. For I affirm that infinite 
Numbers have fufficient Means of Happinefs al- 
ready in their Hands, and fujficient Means is what 
they are reaching after ; For who needs more ? But 
Men know not what they polTefs. How few have 
made an Inventory of their own BlefTings ? How 
fcir know what they do not want ? Hence, Know 

thy 
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f h filf was faid to come rrom I leaven : For, with- 
•lit it, no Min can be Content. Our Pains are from 
our Defires, not from our Wants. For which moft 
material Truth I fliall mention Two Arguments. 

FIRST, If we Examine, we ihall often find, 
that after burning with fome vehement Defire, we 
are quieted by Defpair, as much, and perhaps, 
more happily, than we lhould have been by Succefs. 

SECOND, Let fome great Pain feize us in ouf 
moll rapid Purfuit after what we imagine Effential 
to our Peace, and the ceafing of that fuperier Paiit 
will give us a momentary Conviction, that we were 
really, then, Happy, when we thought our felves 
Miserable. But Folly foon reclaims us as her own. 

I F we could lay afide but Two Things, Firft, 
Our own Imagination, which makes us think Things 
ncceflary which are not ; Secondly, Our Deference 
for the Opinion of the World, which makes us Incapa- 
ble of being Happy, unlefs we are Thought fo, the 
Majority of Mankind would be much Happier than 
they, at prefent, imagine ; They would grow Rich 
extempore, and be more indebted to the Removal of 
an Error in Judgment, than to any poffible Succefs 
they could have in their Purfuits of Wealth. Our 
Error in the prefent Cafe (as in moll: Otiiers) pro- 
ceeds from partial Views, from not taking in the 
Whole. We look only on thofe Above us, which 
ftrainsour Hearts in Purfuit, and puts all our Facul- 
ties painfully on the Stretch : Whereas if we looked 
on thofe below us too i It would abate our Ferment, 
Remit our painful Intention, and infpire quite new 
Sentiments of our own State. Now on our Senti- 
ments (which Few obferve) our Happmefs depends. 
It lies in Thoughts, and not in Things. Things art 
opaque Bodies, which have no Light of their own, 
and are only capable gf reflecting to Advantage the 
Gayety 
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Gayety beaming on them from our own Hearts. 
Henci-, the very Unhappy fly Publick, and pom- 
pous Scenes of Life ; becaufe, while gay to others^ 
they are dark to them* and therefore, more pro- 
vokingly fo, than Retreat. It is not the Man's 
Bufinefs, who defires Happincfs, to increafe his 
Riches, but to give his Under/landing lb juft a 
Judgment of Things, and his Affections fo rational 
a Temper, that He could not be more Happy, 
though he were more Rich. Nay fome have parted 
with their Riches for the lake of Happinefs. But, 
in tbisy the Faith of Annals, in the Mifer's Opi- 
nion, will labour very much. 

THE Foundation of Error in this Point, is, 
our Pains, and Pleafures, are from Settfe, or Imagi- 
nation, and not from Rcafon. Now Content is an 
Art ; I have Learned to be Content, fays the Apoftle. 
Neither Nature, nor Chance, nor Circumftances can 
give it. The whole Body of Pagan, and Chriftian 
Ethicks are the Rules of this Art. Now the Mi- 
fer profeffes an Art directly the Reverfe of it. 
is Wife, (which is another Word for Haffy in 
Cafe,) who can fay I have not much, but no ] 
has More, for I have all I want. Socrates faid wi 
Wit, but with Judgment too, " He that net 
" Leaft, is moft like the Gods, who need Nothing. 

FOURTHLY, I am to fpeak of the Vain 
This is the moft diftinguifhed Son of Folly, an 
has the moft airy Happinefs of them all. His Bre 
thers beforementioned, though thcmfelves to 'b 
laughed at, laugh at Him. He leeks his Felicity 
entirely in the Opinions of others^ and but rarely 
finds it there ; for the World, by his very Name, 
has pronounced againft him ; from the Emptinds of 
his Purfuit, and die Thinnefs of his Enjoyment, is 
he called Vain. The Former fVtJb at leaft for fome- 
thing Substantial, but His very Wijh is a Reproach. 
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EAS the too Modeft is pained by being in the 
iblick Eye, He is pained by being out of it. 
What a van: Expence is He at to buy Spectators ? 
For to what other End is his fplendid Perfon, and 
Equipage, his large Parks, Palaces, Rivers, and 
Cafcailes ? How Expenfive ? and how Ufelefs ? 
Senfe is too Narrow, it wants Compafs to take 
them in ; Lefs Things would gratify That more. 
The Underftanding condemns them ; Childeft Ima- 
gination only approves, and that too but for a 
Moment •, What are thefe Pageantries, but Larger 
Toys with which it Plays awhile, and then grows 
weary of them ? What are they, but huge Monu- 
ments of Miftake, Subjects for Popular Talk, and 
an Immenfe Tax paid for Rumour, for fure it can- 
not be called Fame ? 

H O W he Gazes on, and Touches, and Re- 
touches, and as it were follicits his mining Orna- 
ments to give him fome extraordinary Senfation, 
fomewhat adequate to the Dcfire he indulged for, 
or the Expectation he entertained from them ; but 
in Vain. They were much more Powerful in Idea, 
than they are in Fail. It is falling in Love with 
our own Miftaken Ideas that makes Fools, and 
Beggars of half Mankind. 

T H E Vain is a Beggar of Admiration. Beg- 
ging is an unreputableProfeflion j but as we are de- 
pendent Beings, we muft all be Beggars in fome 
Degree. The Scandal therefore of this Practice 
depends on two Things, the Character of the Per- 
lbn from whom, and the Value of the Things wbkb 
we beg. Now the Vain begs from all, even the 
mofi Ignoble ; and He begs Nothing ; I mean, what 
turns to no Account. He is more Noble that aflcs 
Bread, than He who afks a Bow, or the Glance of 
an Eye -, for that is more worth. 
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I N what does this Man lay out the Faculties of 
an Immortal Soul? That Time, on which depend*, 
Eternity ? That filiate, which well difpofed of, 
might in lbme Meafure, purchafe Heaven f What 
is his ferious Labour, fubtle Machination, atdent 
Defire, and reigning Ambition? — to be feen. This 
Ridiculous, but true Anfwer, renders all gravi 
Cenfbre almoft Superfluous. If the World ' 
filled with fuch as Thele, all Arts, and Engi 
of Difcipline, and of Death, for Chaftifement < 
Offence, might feem needlefs i let the Law they 
violate, or the Power they offend, but condemn 
them to Retreat. 
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BUTto come clofe to the Point. What is I 
the Vain would have ? He would be Admired t 
He begs an alms of Admiration from every Pafler 
by, and his Happinefs Jlarves without it. Noi 
what does this Defire imply ? It implies that 
carmot be Happy without their Leave. Thus is 
fft by choice the moll Precarious Creature on Earth. 
The mod precarious Creature is the moft v 
ed, and, therefore, the moft Precarious by cboi 
is the moft FooHIh too i If any will deny that ttw 
moft Precarious Being is moft wretched, let them 
confider that the Reverfe, the leaft Precarious Be- 
ing, is the moft Happy, for That is God : And 
the farther we are removed from Independent^ 
and Self-fofficiency, the farther are we removec 
from that Standard of Wifdom, and Happinefs. 

1 SHALL difmifs the Vain with one Obftr 
varion more. We ought particularly to gu; 
againft this Folly, for a Keafon very particular o__ 
Other Vices are promoted by Vices, but this i 
often Nounihed by Virtu? itklt. 

THUShaveL I think, proved, That the Voi/t 
turns is tlie greateft Sdf-demer j That the /fab-itie 
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is the greawft Slave ; That the Covetous has no 
Wealth j and That the Vain, whofe Idol is At 
ration, is the greatcft Object of Contempt. 

THE Cordiderations which have keen allcdged 
to the Difcredit of Human Happinefs have been, 
hitherto, drawn from General Topkks ; One re- 
mams, That is too Peculiar. We have lately loft our 
King ; That fad Occafion firft fuggefted This SubjeSt to 
me, which now, It fupports with an unwelcome Ar- 
gument ; for when our Sovereign fell, Nature her felf 
emphatically proclaimed " That all below is Vain". 
Too powerful a Supplement to this Difcourfe 1 

WHO, then, art Thou who fetteft thine Affec- 
tions on Things below ? Art Thou Greater than 
the Deceafed ? Doft Thou value thy felf on thy 
Birth ? The moft Highly-defcended is no more. 
Doft Thou value thy felf on thy Riches f The King 
of Britain is no more. Doft Thou value thy felf on 
thy Power ? The Mafter of the Seas, the Arbiter 
of Europe is no more. Doft Thou Glory in thy 
Conftancy, Humanity, Affection to thy Friend, or 
Encouragement of Arts ? — But I forbear. It is Am- 
bition to be Grateful, when Princes beftow, 

HOW lately were the Eyes of all Europe thrown 
on this Great Man P For Man let me call him, now, 
nor contradict the Declaration which his Mortality 
has made. They that find Him, now, muft feek. 
for Him ; and feek for Him in the Dujl. What on 
Earth but muft tell us this World is vain, if 
Thrones declare it ? If Kings, if Britifb Kings are 
Demon ftrations of it ? O Majeity ! Thy Serene ' 
Evening indeed is, clofed ; but, Then, Thou 
fhineft on us in thy Meridian Glory. 

I SHALL offer one Obfervation on the Death 

of Princes, which is full to my prelum Purpofe. A 

E 2 Throne 



and 
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Throne is the fhining Period, the golden Termina- 
tion of the Worldly Man's Profpect ; bis PafTions 
affect, his Underftanding conceives ; nothing be- 
yond it, or the Favours it can beftow. The Sun, 
:he Expanfe of Heaven, or what lies higher, have 
no Luftre in bis Sight, no Room in his pre-engaged 
Imagination, it is all a fuperfluous Wafte, When 
therefore his Monarch dies, He is left in Darknefs, 
bis Sun is fet, it is the Night of Ambition with him. 
Which naturally damps him into Reflection, and 
fills that Reflection with awful Thoughts. 

WITH Reverence, then, be it fpoken, 
can God, in his Ordinary Means, do more, to 
his Affections into their right Channel, and 
them forward to their proper End j Providei 
by his King's deceafe, takes away the very Ground 
on which his Delufion rofe ; It finks before him; 
his Error is fupplanted, nor has his Folly whereon 
to ftand ; but muft return, like the Dove in thr 
Deluge, to his own Bofom again. 

BY This, is he convinced that his ultimate Puinr 
of View is not only Vain in its Nature, but Vain 
in Fact; It not only may, but has actually failed 
What, then, is He under a Neceffity of doing, 
this Boundary of his Sight removed ? Either be 
muft look forward, (and what is beyond it, but 
God ?) Or, he muft clofe his Eyes in wilful Dark- 
nefs, and ftill repofe his Truft in Things which he 
has experienced to be Vain. Such Accidents, the: 
fore, however Fatal to his Secular, are the Mei 
of God, as to his £/£r>WIntereft ; and fay wi 
my Text, Set your Ajfeltions on Things above* a\ 
not on Things on the Earth. 

LET us, now, from the Throne look back, (ai 

from an Eminence,) on the former part ofour JW- 

ney -, We have palled the feverat Orders, Ages, Aims, 

l Relation:, 
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Relations, Confutations-, Tempers, Pa-JJions, with [he 
four great Impulfes of Mankind, and have found but 
one Report through thefe feveral Stages of our 
Courfe ; The various Wknefles concur, and bring 
in a full Verdict againft the Happinefi of Human 
Life, They declare that all Mankind is united by 
Mifery, in fome Degree, as by (what is lefs Me- 
lancholy) the Grave, to which it leads, 

AND can this World enchant us ftill ? And can 
we be born for This ? Is This a Scene for Reafon, 
thai Emanation of Divinity to doat on ? Is this the 
Fortune, this the Dower to which we mould wed an 
Immortal Soul ? Where then is the Difference be- 
tween Reafon, and Abfurdity ? Between Immortality, 
and the Beafis that perifh ? Be this their Heaven, (as 
properly it is,) but not their Lord's, but notMan's. 

I SHALL clofe this Difcourfe with a Picture 

of Life in Miniature, that your Memories may car- 
ry it the better : A Picture more Melancholy, than 
That of this Globe e'er well clear of the Chaos ; or 
labouring, afterwards, under all the Wrongs, and 
Dilgraces, that an Univerfal Deluge could inflict., 

BEHOLD a World ! Where the itmgkt •uM 

Inhabitants are not differenced by Hap- Regard w th* 
pinefs, and Mifery -, but only by the M,nd - 
different Degrees, and various Colours of Mifery 
Univerfal : Where, the Memory is clouded with black 
Ideas of the Paft; the Imagination over- looks the 
Prefent ; and the Underftanding, through Mercy, is 
blinded to the Future : Where, every Paffton may 
be called Legion, for its Evils are many. Where, 
Men almofl univerfally lay afide Intelleftual Plea- 
sures ; are moft ardent Defirers of Happinefs, and 
yet fubfift it on the moft impotent Half of their 
Natures. Where, Anxiety of Thought damps fen- 
fual Pleafure, and fenfual Plealure increafes Anxiety 
E 3 "f 
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of Thought, and impairs our Strength to fupport it, 
too. Where, the Soul and Body are in perpetual 
Hoftililics, aggrieving each other, and external Ac- 
cidents fcem fuperfiuous to our Mifery -, Thus the 
poor Man, like devoted Jerufaiem, beGeged without, 
and divided within, is a Complication oi Infelicity. 

„.. r nah WHERE-, Succefs mud be procured 

by our infinite Care, and Ruin follows on 
the. Contrary ■ fo th.u all the fad Choice indulg'd 
to Mankind, is, of infinite Care, or Deftruclion. 
Be'ddes, the more we have of Credit, Wealth, or 
Power, the more we may lofe ; nor is any Man en- 
tirely free from the Apprehenfions of it ; fo that 
our PofTefllons imply, and provide for our Mifery. 
Wb.re, an Independent Pleafure is very Severe : A 
Dependent, very Frail. Where, Pleafure often ex- 
acts fuch Hardfhips from her Votary, that Aujieri- 
y cannot improve upon them. Where, nothing 
*Ieafcs but in Profpect, and to pleafe in Profpcfl 
jnly, is not to difappoint alone, but to deride us, 
Uo. Where, what Exalts the Spirits fhortens Life 
by that Expence, and what Deprejfes, makes the 
fhorteft Lile too long. Where, Days are long, yfi 
Life is Short. Where, weftand as in a Battli 
folds daily falling round us, and yet we foi 
own Mortdtty ; nay, are hardened into ai 
bility of it, by thefe very Proofs of its Approach i 
and-ftarr, Ifkc Ddvid, when we hear, " Thou ffl 
" the Man". Where Experience, which is truly the 
Greaeft Blefling of Life, is the fevereft Di 
ot it, too; and Divajtett, which is fuppofid aBIcf- 
fing, only fignifies that to our felves we are infup- 
-, Sorrow is as the Stem, or Root 
; Joy but as its Flower, expected at remote 
only, Then often blighted, or if it Blooms, 
in Blooming dies. Where, all is Vexatious, or Mix* 
Fugitive. Where, Pains aflault us, DeluG- 
. ind Terrors hang o'er us. 



A True EJiimate of Human Life. 63 

we are Reftlefs in Purfuit, Dijjatisjied in Fruition, 
and Persecuted with Remorfe. Where, we are ever 
Purfuing, and ever condemning the fame Things; 
ever accufing Hope of its broken Faith, and ever 
Trufting on -, ever gafping after fenfual Enjoyments, 
and ever Impairing our Appetite for them. Where, 
Objects, as well as Appetites decay, or if they laft, 
laft not to us, through the Ficklenefs of our Choice. 
Where, we are yearly burying fome favourite 
Amufement, or Pleafure ; and They that fucceed 
are lets Exqutfite, and full as Mortal. Where, 
fpend molt of our Days in climbing the Hill of our 
Fortune, which fufpends, by Labour, any ferious 
Thought i and when we have climbed it, and are 
about to change Toil for Enjoyment, we ftart to 
fee our Grave fo near us on t'other Side. Where, 
Life with moil Men is to come, till It \spafi. 

WH ERE, the grave Employments of To ibi Pmfcf- 
Mankind are but ftrenuous Follies ; nor fi"". and A*"- 
differenced from thofe of Children, but twntflbiw. 
by their Magnitude, and their Guilt. Where, tht 
feveral Occupations of Life are but Fortifications 
againft Wan!, and often frail ones, too. Where, 
among Profeffions are the Lawyer, and the Soldier, 
Profellbrs of Quarrel and Death ; Fortune, and Life 
their Prey. Where, the Infirmities of our / 
demand, and fupport one ProfefTion j the Infirmities 
of our Mind, Another ; and the Mifad ventures of 
our Fortune conftitute an ample Portion in the whole 
World of Literature. Where, die very Elements. 
wage War againft us ; and have their Inundation, 
Shipwreck, Earthquake, Famine, Peftilence, Vol- 
cano's, and Conflagration. Where we cannot make 
way from our Doors, but through the Cries of /«- 
dige?ice, or Btfeafe. Where, Hofpjtals, and Bed- 
lams are ptiblick Necejfories. Where, the very ap- 
pellations of a large part of Mankind cannot be 
beard without Companion •, Widows ! and Orphans ! 
E 4 Where, 
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Where, Tears are a Diftinclnon of the whole Sped' 
from other Creatures. Where., Vouth often lai 
guimes like a Tern peft- beaten Flower, and 
Ihews its Injuries like a blaftedOak. 



Si HiStr,. WHERE > Hipry, for the mod par 

is nothing but a large Field of Misfortun* 

and to dip into almoft any Page of it, is, to dip int 

Blood ; Into Blood, Perfections, Inquifition 

Treafons, AfTalKnations, Sieges, Servitudes : Or i 
fometimes a Triumph breaks through this genera 
Cloud, as Lightning thro' Night, it vaniihes aimo 
as foon -, and while it lafts, it is a Proof, and Me 
morial of Mifery -, for what is a Triumph, but tr 
gay Daughter of Deftruftion, and Death ? Wber 
Hardheartednefs, and Luji, drinking the Tears < 
believing Innocence, and Self-dtftgn, and Treachery 
turning every Virtue of Others, to its own Interef 
and the good Man's Ruin, (which abounds in ever 
Record) makes Peace more Cruel than War. Wher 
liappinefs is fuch a Stranger, that for many Ages 
was Learning to feek the true Notion of it ; and 
was but Sought ; It was not Found, but Revealed a 
laft. Where, the Pomps, and Prancings of U 
Mighty, are but the Trappings of Woe. Wher 
the moil mining, and envy'd Characters have rewo 
them died a Natural Death ■, but furniih Theme « 
Tragedy for fucceeding Generations : Strangi 
the fame Perfons fhould be the Objefts of our Envy 
and Pity too ! Strange too ! that we mould have 
Sighs tufficient for more Miferies than our ow 
Where, the molt Happy would not rep 
Courfe i and He was juftly cenfured who wept ove 
his Army as Mortal, becaufe not one of that Numc 
rousEnd, but might probably ivip% before he found 
his Hoft. Where, among the many Arguments for a 
Future State, the Mifery oi This his been mod ftrong- 
ly, and univcrfally infilled on in all Ages ; wlud 
demonrtrar.es an acute Senfe, and too ample a C01 
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viction of it. Where, Crowns have been often Ab- 
dicated ■, how often, in our own Annals is the Palace 
changed for the Cioijler ? Where, Self -murder, at cer- 
tain Periods, has been a Fafhion ; nay very extraor- 
dinary Methods have been taken to reftrain even the 
tender Sex from this Horror. Where, half the 

(Travels that have been undertook, half the Defigns 
that have been enterprized, half the Volumes that 
have been written, have been Refuges from Uneafi- 
nefs of Heart ; and the Lafi are not more the im- 
mortal Monuments of human Wit, than of human 
Infelicity. Where, Happinei's is an Art, and Con- 
tent is an Art -, what Libraries have been written to 
teach it ? Whatever Succefs they have in teaching 
That, they certainly teach us This, that Unhappi- 

»nefs, and Difcontent are Natural. 
WH ERE, a Smile is often an Am- ^ FritnMit 
bum, as it was on the Face of Domitian, 
on which it feldom ihone, but when Rancour ga- 
thered at his Heart. Where, Enmity is Sincere, 
»Friendfhip often a Name -, and it is Ruin to truft 
thofe, whom not to truft is almoft a Crime, as a Re- 
lation, a Friend, a Brother! IVhere, many fall from 
Credit, Fortune, Life, with Ccefar's Exclamation, 
" And This frotitTkeef* IVhere, provoking our Foes 
has not ruined half fo many, as Confiding in thofe of 
a contrary Character. He needs no Foe, who is 
entirely at the Mercy of his Friends. Where, more 
Hearts pine away in fecret Anguifli for Unkindnefs 
from thofe who Ihould be their Comforters, than 
for any other Calamity in Life. Where, Bills of 
Mortality would fcarce be mournful, if Bills of pri- 
vate Calamity were in ufe. Who has not feen, 
who has notfordeen, nay who almoft, has not felt, 
a Bleeding Heart ? Where, Evil Arts ufurp the 
Name, and Port of Wifdom, though fcarce worthy 
to be called Cunning. Now Cunning is but the 
Top of a Foci's Character, and Wifdom it felf is but 

the 
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the Bottom, or inferior Part of the Character of 
llenejt Man. Nulla Bona, nifi Honefia. 

T'F*mity-Af- WHERE the Honed, Confiding 
jb8m. Heart takes a Virgin Flower into his 

Bofom, and often finds a Sting under it. Where, the 
fond Mother, To-Day, looks with Tranfport on the 
Reward ot her long Labour, and painful Travail, 
which changes perhaps, To-morrow, the Cradle for 
the Grave. Where, the feeble Father follows a Fa- 
vourite, an only Daughter, the Delightof hiiEye I 
the Reft of his Age ! to her long Home, which He 
perhaps has wifhed for himfelf in vain i and Iheds 
thofc Tears on her Arties, which fliould exprefs his 
Joy for the happy Difpofal of her in Life : Or per- 
haps the Cafe is ftill worfe, He fees her Youth, and 
Beauty, and Innocence fallen into Arms, to him 
more Dreadful than thofe of Death. When, the 
Son of fome great Houfe, its Hope, Joy, and Sup- 
port, the fole Heir, of Riches, Titles, and golden 
Schemes, falls immaturely, grafped by Death, as 
the Pillars were by Sampfon -, and the whole Struc- 
ture is forely (haken, it it does not follow on 
Fall. Where, many a numerous Family lives, 
Innocence, Peace, Plenty, Reputation, under 
Wing of an indulgent, prudent, and indurtxious 
Father ; the Father dies, they are fcattered, like 
a Sheaf of Corn when the Band is broke, and be- 
come the Prey of Guilt, Wanr, Anxiety, and 
Shame. Where, the Comforts of Life have their 
Pangs ; their Jars, Jealoufies, Interruptions, De- 
cays, Extinction. Where, Grudge, Animofity, 
and Revenge wound deep ; but deeper (when They 
wound) Relation, Friendlhip, Love ; for Love 
has its Barbarities, and frequently may be miftaken 
for Hatred by its Effects. There are fometimes 
malignant Tempers in Families ; inch Domeftick 
Maladies are like Ulcers in the Vitals -, Extremitii 
cannot cure ■them, they cannot be cut off. 

WHERE, 
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WHERE, the Night is an Idle Mixf ft ^ 
Dream, and theDay little better. Where, 
every one is Witnefs, or Patient of Affliftion ; ever 
telling fad Tales of Others, till he becomes a Tale 
Himlllr" ; the Tale of a Day ! and then is utterly 
forgotten. He Liv'd and Dy'd, is an Epitaph for 
much the greateft part of Mankind. Where, He 
that has reached his Meridian is one of aThoufand, 
his Friends and Relations lie dead around him ; half 
of his Converfation ts gathered from the Tomb. 
Wh.it are the Gay, Young, Beautiful, Brave, Learn- 
ed, Wife, Good, in which He once perhaps was 
Rich, what are They ? a Tear 1 a Sigh 1 Where, 
Youth has the Pain of getting, Age of leaving its 
Riches ; AffeSlion being rarely ftrong enough in us 
to make the parting with them Agreeable. Where, 
Fears, and Pangs, only give a Rehfh of the Contra- 
ry j and our Pleafure generally ask rite from, (o it 
ends in them, too. Where, the Pain of Impatience 
turns us over to the Pain of Satiety, fcarce divided 
by the Moment of Delight. Where, Pain is oftner 
funk by new Pain, than healed by fupervening Plea- 
fure. Where, Real Evils are Freauent ; Imaginary, 
Perpetual ; And the happieft Thanks fome Other's 
Wirtchednefs, for putting him in mind, that He 
is not the mod wretched Himfelf, Where, I was 
Happy, a few may pofiibly fay, \Jhalthc happy, 
Moft lay, I cm Happy, None : Now if None are 
Happy on the Prcfent, it is a Demonftration that 
Happinefs is abfent from us All. The Prefent is All 
that our Parent Nature, properly, gives us ; and 
That like peevifh Children, we will not tafte : Thus 
between the Law of our Condition, and the Per- 
verfenefs of our Temper, we have nothing at all ; 
we are very Poor, Subfifting, or rather Starving our 
thin Happinefs on Dreams, and Shadows of Good 
to come ; perhaps, never to come ; certainly, never 
to come proportionate to our Conceptions of them. 
Where, Man fnatches fuch Quick, and Terrible Re- 
fentment 
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fentment from the fmalleft Occafton, that it refem- 
bles the Difcharge oi Ordnance at the Touch of a 
Reed. IVhere, to have any Chance for Happinefs 
a Man muft Pejfefs the World, or Defpife it ; Now 
the Contempt or it, in Him that poffeflesit not, is 
a Cheat, He does not heartily contemn it -, He mif- 
takes his Ill-will for Contempt ; and what is as Un- 
fortunate, he that pofTeilcs it, does contemn it -, but 
not from Wifdom, but Wcaknefs, which has not 
the Skill to relifh its Enjoyments, as they deferve. 
Where, proud Honour Hands in the Place of meek 
Religion, Honour that difdains Compulfion, and 
that, confequently, muft ftand, or fail, with Incli- 
nation, and Humour j He, therefore, that relies on 
Honour, relics on Humour ; and he that relies on 
Humour, is a Fool, and muft be a Wretch in the 
End. Where, the two Points the World's wife Man 
aims at, are, Firft to get the Better of Natural In- 
fi'intt, fo as not to be betray'd by it into any Hu- 
manities, in which he does not find his own imme- 
diate Account : Secondly, to furmount the Preju- 
dices, and Titnoroufnefs of Edueatian, to throw die 
Virtues, and Vices into one Heap, like a Man , 
Thence, to be drawn out, Indifferently', as Intereft 
directs ; Intereft, which is his God, and his Bible* 
the Cuftom of the World. Where, many Men fup- 
pofe you a Knave, or conclude you a Fool ; and call 
you fo by their Profefllons of difinterefted Friend- 
Ihip ; by which they only mean to Ileal your Affec- 
tions, and the good Effects of them. Where, Com- 
paflion, with fome, pafies for Weaknefs, and you 
muft fupprefs your Sighs, as in the Theatre, not to 
be laughed at j he is looked on as an Ideot, who is 
not above being a Man. Where, Men feek not the 
Means of Serving, but an excufe for not fcrving 
Others -, and Words change their Nature, and do not 
reveal, but cover the Mind ; the Pnffions them ft Ives, 
rhole Betrayers of Truth, are taught to ail a Part ; 
the very Eye can lye, and that Natural Window of 

the 
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the Soul, h^s a Skreen before it, that you may not 
fee through 5 he only, who difcovers his own Jnte- 
reft, gives you a Key to his Heart : In a Word, 
Habere, the honeft Man (who alone is worthy of 
Good) if he judges of Men by himll-lf, is Undone. 
This may be called Satire, but, by the fame Rule, 
the Scripture is fo too. Where, to diffemble Inju- 
ries, is the greateft Shock to Nature, and Shame 
to Honour, yet, at the fame time, the greateft^/ 
of Life. Where, He that has not learned the World 
muft go out of it, or be a Jejl, and an Unfortunate 
in it ; he that has learned it, has learned it with 
Difcipline, and by that time, he is well Matter of 
the Game, his Candle is put out. It is Hard to learn 
rhe World, but harder to Unlearn it ; and not to 
Unlearn it, will, one Day, prove more Fatal. Where, 
we will not believe Tefierday, but hope favourably 
of To-morrow ; as if then there would be a New 5«», 
a New Nature, a New Self; They pray for That, 
who almoft curfe its Fellow. Where, Sorrow is 
Fruitlefs, and Laughter is Mad. Where, at the fe- 
veral Tides of Good Fortune, the Head tells the 
Heart, well, now, we are Happy, which the Heart 
(fcarce believes, or believes it implicitly : Whenever 
we fay to our felves let us fit down, and enjoy Life, 
wedifcover the Cheat, like one deluded by Perfpcc- 
live, by bringing it to the Touch. Nothing will do ; 
Bufinefs, confidering Paffion, and Accident, is a 
Toil certainly ; Idlenefs is worfe ; and Books are a 
weak Reiburce ; A Man Ihould no more Read, 
than Eat, without an Appetite j If he does, the 
Book will be near as much Amufed, and Edified 
by the Man, as he by the Book. Where, Multi- 
tudes, (ffrange ! and ridiculous ! but for the Hor- 
ror of it) complain they have nothing to do, when 
every SleJ> is a Step toward a Grave, every Minute 
an Approach to an Eternity : Befides, if Men well 
knew the 'Bufinefs of this World, and would acquit 
themfdves like Mailers in it, Want of Time would 

be 
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be their great Complaint. Nay he that Jays 
but this one fimple Rule, That he will be in tl 
Right where-ever he is, or wliatever he is about, 
will never have one idle Moment, though he has 
not the important Cares of Nations, or even 
Families on his Hands. 

WHERE, the Pafi is a very Dream, and t 
Future a fore Travel. Where, the tender Mother 
fiieds Tears over her helplefs Infant, and the care- 
ful father pours Groans over them both •, Groans 
confeious of the Prefent, and prefagiug ot the Fu- 
ture. Where, fometimes Nations groan, as one 
Man, under a general Calamity ; nor is the whole 
Earth at all privileg'd from the fevere Condition of 
any one Nation of it. Where, Nature is perpetu- 
ally pouring her Children in vaft Tides out of Timt^ 
into Eternity, and the Survivors take the Evil, and 
refufe the Good. They are but the more Melan- 
choly, not the Wifer for it. Where, we are bom 
with Pain, and die with Amazement. Where, Life 
is the Slave of Mifery, and yer, moil: ilrange, and 
deplorable ! the King of Terrors is Death. 

Sunt Lachrym<e Rerum, fs 5 mentem Mortalia tangunt. 
ALMOST the whole Book of Ecctefsajlts 
might be tranferib'd as a fcriptural Support of what 
is here faid ; and its Author, it is well known, re- 
ceived Wilclom as an immediate Gift from God, in 
Superiority to all the Reft of Mankind. 

I SHALL conclude, by faying what is moll 
true, that human Life is like a dimoneit Creditor, 
it puts off our Youth and Manhood with Lyes from 
Day to Day, then owns the Cheat, and gives our 
Age an abfolute denial. 

The Dtftnftnn B f \ F this Account is juft, as 1 

nefi t 



A True Eflhnate of Human Life. 71 



1;<tjs f A Word ! a Notion ' a Day-dream ! a 
Wifh ! a Sigh! a Theme to be ulk'd of! a Mark 
to be (hot at, but never Hit! a Picture in the 

Head, and a Pang in the Heart of Man. IVifdom 
recommends it gravely, Learning talks of it pom- 
poufly, our Underjianding liftens to it eagerly, our 
,4ffe8ion purfucsit warmly, and our Experienct de- 
Jpairs of it irretrievably. Imagination perfuades 
fome that they have found it, but it is while their 
Reafon is afleep ■, Pride prevails with others to boalt 
of it -, but it is only a Boaft, by which they may de- 
ceive their Neighbours, but nor ihemielves ; Fe- 
licity of Couftimtion, and Suavity of Manners make 
the nearefl: Approach to it, but it is only an Ap- 
proach • Fortune, the Nature of Things, theAyirm;'- 
ties of the Body, the Paffions of the Mind, the De- 
pendence on Others, the Prr^alenee of Vice, the very 
Condititnof (uncorrected) Hmnamty forbids an Em* 

t brace. Wine, Beauty, Mufick, Pomp, Study, Di- 
verfion, Bufinefs, Wifdom, all that Sea or Land, 
Nature or Art, Labour or Reft can bellow, are 
but poor Expedients to heave off the infupportable 
Load of an Hour from the Heart of Man ; the 
Load of an Hour, from the Heir of an Eternity ! 
If the Young, or Unexperienced, or Vain, or Profli- 
gate only, were SubjecT: to this Weaknefs, it were 
lbmething i but when the Learned, and Wife, and 
Grave, and Gray — — It mocks ! it mortifies ! and 
with Shame, and Pity, my Mind turns from its 
Purpofe, and goes backward with Reverence to 
throw a Veil over the Nakednefs of my Father. 
In a Word, the true Notion of human Happinefs 
explained, is it felf one of the ftnan^ft Proofs of 
our Mifery. For how canwefpeak more adequate- 
ly of it, than by faying, it is Thai of which our De- 
fpair is as Neceffary, as our Pajjlon For it is Vehement, 
and Inextinguifhable. Now ardently to Thirfl, and 
unavoidably to Defpond, with Regard to the fame 
Thing, and that Thing of conference Supream, is 
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THE Purpofe of this Difcourfe, as 

Beginning of it, was to put this World i 
the Balhnce -, and examine th-.- Value of Things on tl 
Earth. Now fuch .is is represented, not 
ted, through the whole preceding Difcourfe, is t 
general State of Mankind j but it is a State of the. 
own Ckwice ; and it may be, though not wholly r 
vers'd, abundantly refiev'd, exceedingly I I 
from the Clouds, the thick Darknefi d 
upon it ; as 1 (hall endeavour to make manitelt i. 
the following Difcourfe j and thus vindicate Pro% 
dencc from prevailing Imputations ; and by layir 
the two Counter-Parts together, infer a true f 
mate of Human Life. 
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